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Young Wild West Pursuing the Pawnees
OB,

ARIETTA AND THE REDSKIN PRINCESS
By Aft Out>-SCOUT
you and I want you for my wife. We will ride to the nearest settlement and be married by a parson of my race. You
are educated enough ta'.\know that such a marriage is a:-;
STAKE.
THE
CONDEMNED TO BURN AT
binding as the Tites of the Pawnee tribe. Say you will
A few yeaTs ago, w.1rnn civilization was progressing rather come with me."
"No, no!" pTotested the maiden, in a trembling voice.
slowly in the northern part of Texas, and what was then
~alled the Territory of New Mexico, a pair of lovers might "You must remember, Ralph, that I am called the princess
have been seen standing under a wide-spreading willow on of our tribe. My father, Gray Hawk, is the head chief of
the tribe, and he causes me to be recognized as a princess.
the banks of the Canadian River.
It may not be surprising to the reader when we state I am regarded as such by all the Pawnees, and I can make
that the lovers weTe a young white man and an I ndian them do almost anything I tell them to. You know that
maiden, for at the time of which we write that region was quite well, for a few words from me caused the three Pawpart of the hunting-grounds of the great tribe known as nees who were going to kill you to let you go free. I can't
leave my people without the consent of Gray Hawk, my
the Pawnees.
The young man was the son of a prosperous ranchman of father. When he says I can marry the noble paleface, then
Texas, and less than a month before the opening of our I will gladly do so. I will go with you anywhere-to the
story he had been saved from death by the maiden who was end of the world, if need be.'{
"Then, my little redskin princess, you will never become
now looking up into his face so tenderly.
His name was Ralph Jackson, and he was handsome as my wife so long as your father lives," said Ralph Jackson,
sadly. "You know as well as I do that he will never give
well as sturdy.
He could not have been more than twenty~one, while consent to our union. He hates all the palefaces, and if
he were to catch me ~t this minute he would have me put lo
the girl was scarcely past eighteen.
death by torture. Gray Hawk is one of the old-time warher
of
maidens
beautiful
most
the
of
one
&urely
She was
tribe, and attired in her semi-barbaric costume, she made riors, and his hatred for my people is so intense that he
never will change his mind. It's too bad, Little Fawn. I
1
a striking picture.
Little Fawn, for that was her name, had bee..n taught to know what you regard as your duty. But I wish you would
speak and read English at a school on the reservation, and think it over and decide to go with me. You know-that it
by diligent study she had made herself acquainted pretty will not be long before the whites will be coming to these
well with the ways of the palefaces, as the Indians called parts in great numbers. Then your people will have to
the whites, who were fast paving the way for civilization submit to be ruled by them. The Pawnees will be given
· a territory to hunt in and they will be compelled to cul in those parts.
tivate the soil and support themselves. There will be no
man
young
the
Fawn,"
Little
me,
with
go
must
"You
said, as ·he patted the maiden's head tenderly and drew her more warfare between the redskins and palefaces. But I
closer to him. " I care not if you are a redskin. I love can't wait until that time comes. I want you now. I
CHAPTER I.

~

.:&
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They had not gone more than fifty yards from the spot
when Gray Hawk suddenly called for a halt.
After saying something to the braves in his own tongue,
two of them started back for the spot where the lovers had
been surprised.
In a very few minutes they returned, leading the horse
the young ranehman- i1ad ridden to the trysting-place.
At sight of the animal, which was a speedy-looking mustang of the Texas type, Gray Hawk's eyes sparkled, ancl
he gave a nod of sahsfaction.
• Good hon;es were something that his band of :fighting
\rarriors lacked, and this would be a good acquisition to
their supplies in that line.
IL was leE than half a mile to the village where the chief
of \Lil the Pawnee chiefs made his quarters, and in a short
time the captive young man was led into it and halted in
the big i:;quare before Gray Hawk's wigwam.
rrhere were probably two hundred warriors in the village,
some of them being old campaigners, and others being
young braves who had ne\'er yet drawn paleface blood.
grasp of the young man.
But they were all eage r to fight lhe palefaces, and the
1t was Gray Hawk, her father, who had so suddenly conhalf-grown children, papooses and clogs seemed to
squaws,
fronted them.
be inclined that way, too, for the reception Ralph Jackson
"Ugh!" exclaimed the chief, a savage gleam showing in
was given upon his arrirnl in the lndian village was cerhis eyes, as he stood before the astonished white man.
tainly a noisy one.
"Paleface try to steal the princes~. He Rhall cJie at the
It· was not. the first time that the young ranchman had
Ftnke. Gray Hawk hates the palefaces. He hates this one
been among bad IncJians, aucl be knew much of their ways.
worse than any of the rrst."
But it was the fast time he hnd ever been brought
Ralph Jack~on did not attempt to leave the spot.
bdore the great chie.f of a tribe a prisoner and condemned
It took him two or three Peconds to fully realize the po1o die at the stake.
sition he was placed in, and then }Y a great effort he re~
However, he relied upon the Redskin Princess to save
tained his coolne s.
him, ancl !tis love for her grew stronger, if such was pos"Gray Hawk,'' saicl he, "I love your daughter. I want to sible.
rnakc her my hridc. She ii; educated, Ii kc the palefaces,
!Te knew it would be Uf:e]c3::; for him to plead with Gray
and she will find a gooc1 home with me. I a111 not i.r,ving HrMk, for the sinister look in the old chief's eyes told him
to steal her, for l would not take her awfl.)' without her plainly Urnl he wonl<l he simply wa.·1ing his breath.
ow, then, f ai:;k you to let her go with me."
consent.
rrhe only thing for him lo clo now waf: to wait arnl place
In lien of an answPr, the rbieC gave a Rharp eall, anti dcpenclenee on his sweethead.
then, the next moment, half a do;:en Pawnee braves Rpnrng
But when lie thouglit of wl1al lter father had said it
from the buRhes and surroundPd them.
Httuck him that there wa::; Jillie (·hall(.: e, after all.
Up to thiR time the lndian maiden liael stood HS still
The young man looked around for a sight of her i~
as a statue.
ll1c village, hut Little Fa\ru was nowhere to he seen .
lier lep<'e, whieh wa;; a rntlwr gaucly one, waf: hut a few
. BuL ~he now stepped fonranl, antl rnii;ing her liaml im,\'ards from her father's wigwarn, anrl ii was townril this
plored her father to let llw young man go his way.
thaL the young man's ryr:;; finally heca1ne flxec1.
But be pushed her rudely a~ide and macle uo answer.
Meamrhile, (fray Hawk had pas,ecl lhr \rord for the PawA signal from him and JackF'on wai:; pounced upon h,r
lhe waifing redskinf: and qnicld.v cli~armed.
11ees who usually made rnnsic for the war dances and ot.her
Hi s hands were t ierl brhiud him, and when Uray lla wk dances that were helrl in lhe vi llagc, Lo appear before bim.
Th(',V came qLiickly enough, bearing tiie rnde chums and
h_acl sePn lo it him self that there was. no c~1:mce of his ~ettmg them !'rec, he gave a 11<){[ o[ RabRfact.ion, and turnmg otlipr inRtnunrnt:; that made music, aR lhry termed it.
) 'l'hen, after he had delivered an oral ion Lhat ltu;ted
lo the Redskin Prince 'R, he said, hars11ly:
".Little !!'awn w~ll go back to her tepee. Nhc will. be prohahly ten minutes to the braves of his tribe who were
puniRhed for meetrng the clog of a paleface ,at the river pre:;ent, the okl chief gave the signal, ancl the drums were
heatcn sharply in a weird sort oJ time that promptly
bank."
Without a word of protest, the Redskin Princess turned cauRed the bucks and braves to contort themselves into all
and walked away into the gathering darkne~s, for the sun manner of shapes and begin dancing.
The pri~oner was left standing in the center of the square
had set ancl nigh.t was at hancl.
'l'he strong Jove he bore for the maiden helped him ancl around him went lhe warriors, some of them painted , .
greatly now in his misfortune, and Ralph Jackson did hideously, ancl others in their natural stale.
But they all looked :fiendish enough to him just then, for
not hesitate when he was told to march forward through
the woods with the Pawnees, who went in single file. the he could tell by the glances they shot at him how much
they hated him, because he was not of their color and race.
old chief bringing up the rear.

love her, Little
would take you to my mother. You
Fawn, I know."
The girl shook her head.
"Not yet, Ralph," she said, gently.
"Promise me that you will think it over and give me a
decided answer. How long will it take you to do it?"
persisted the young ranchman .
~he hesitated a rnomrnt, and then answered, slowly:
"When the moon is again foll in the eastern sky I will
gire you my answer."
"},.11 right; I will take you at your word, my little redskin princess."
Then Jackson stooped down and placed his lips to her
cheek.
But the lorer's kiss had barely been given when a gutturn l exclamation sounded from the bushes near at hand,
and out stepped a savage-looking Indian, attired in the
finery of a chief. Little Fa 'rn ga re a scream and tore hetFel£ from the
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He took the prisoner by the arm and led him toward
Gray Ilawk stood with folded arms before his lodge,
which he also used as a wigwam when he wanted to hold the blazing fire, which had been replenished by .fresh fuel
by the squaws.
a consultation with the chiefs under him.
A few words from him and two old redskins came forIf one could have looked at hi111 just then it would have
been Jinrcl to tell whether he enjoyed the Eeene or was ward with a stake that was sharpened at one end.
He marked the spot where he wanted it to be imbedded
merely looking at it with little or no interest.
with the toe of his moccasin, and then the stake was driven
But that is one of the ways of tl~e Indian.
He seldom shows delight in anything pleasing to him, into the ground.
The top of it came to about the top of the prisoner's
unless it is bravery.
Gray Hawk was now preserving the dignity that be- head, aud with a rawhide lariat, the chief bound Jackson
longed to him as the head chief o:f the tribe, and though to it with his own hands.
Round and round the stake went the lariat, from the
- there was delight within his heart at having caught the
young paleface who was trying to steal his daughter from prisoner's ankles up to his neck, and wl:en the task was
completed he was unable to move one way or the other.
him, he did not manifest it just then.
He could not bend his knees to sink downward, for they
Bom .bom ! Born-born!
.
'l'he barbaric drums kept steady time, and the braves were so tightly bound to the stake.
Even if this had not been the case he would have stranpounded the earth with their :feet as they <lanced about,
singing a sort of chant that sounded weird and strange as gled himself in trying to do such a thing, since his throat
was pressed so hard that the least outward pressure would
it floated away through the darkness of the night.
The stars were all shining brightly overhead, and a have choked him.
Satisfied with his fiendish work, Gray Hawk turned and
gentle bl'eeze caused a rustle in the brown leaYes of the
trees.
walked swiftly to the tepee that was occupied by the RedIt \Vas late in Autumn, though there wa little or no skin Princess.
chill upon the air.
Jackson's hopes of being rescued had left him now
The blazing fire that was in the center of the village and he watched the movements of the old :fiend with a feelshed a light over the scene, and a few others that were scat- ing that was born of despair.
ered around near the different tepees added to it, making it
Something 'told him that Little Fawn was to be brought
a scene of savagery.
before him, and he :P,oped that she might be able to perThe Indians who were too old to join in the savage suade her fiendish p.arent to stop the work he had set out
dance that must last until those participating in it were to do.
exhausted, stood in the background with the squaws and
The next minute he ~w her come forth from the tepee.
children of the tribe.
Gray Hawk took her rather roughly by the arm and half
The dogs had ceased their barking and were either gaz- dragged her before her paleface lover.
ing at the scene in an indifferent sort of way, or else
"Little Fawn," said the chief, sternly, "look upon the
prowling about in search of the bones that were to be found paleface dog you have dared to love. You have spoken
scattered about.
words of sweetness to him and he has returned them. You
For fully ten minutes the dancers kept at their work, believe in him, but he simply came to you for the purpose
the musicians never once losing time with their instru- of deceiving you. He is a paleface dog, and he must die
ments.
before your eyes. The noble braves of Gray Hawk will
Then, one by one, they gradually dropped to the ground pile the brusl; around him, and then set it on fire. Ralph
from ·exhaustion, and crept out of the way of the rest.
Jackson will die a death of torture. Gray Hawk. has
Five.minutes more and only half of them were engaged spoken."
in the hideous dance.
The maiden uttered a scream, and tearing herself away
Then they began to drop in twos and threes, and soon from her fatlter, sprang forward and clasped her lover
but four were left.
about the neck.
"He must not die l he must not die!" she cried, wildly.
These were stalwart young braves, and were comidered
Uttering an angry exclamation, the old chief leaped tothe best runners in the tribe.
They were plain!y trying to outdo each other, and ward her and pushed her away.
though they were perspiring and their breathing came short 1 "Touch the hated paleface again .and I will strike you
and hard, they rpeant to keep it up until nature refused to to the ground!" he thundered.
Trembling from head to foot, the Redskin Princess cowkeep them going any longer.
They gathered close to the young white man who had ered before him.
But as the grasp. upon her arm was loosened she bounded
been condemned to die at the stake, and as they went about
forward, at the same time whipping a knife from beneath
him they jeered and spat at him.
Then Ralph Jackson was compelled -to dodge the blows the gaudy scarlet robe that was wound about her body.
She almost succeeded in cutting the thongs that bound
aimed at him, for now and then the braves would strike out
her lover to the stake when her father again caught her.
playfully with their hands. ·
This time he struck her between the 'shoulders and sent
But he stood it admirably, and finally when one of his
tormentors reeled back a few steps and fell to the ground, her to the ground upon her face.
"You scoundrel!" cried Jackson, struggling fiercely to
his face lighted up with the vestige of a smile.
It was noJ until the other three succumbed that the chief get free. "If I could only get you by the throat I would
choke you to death for that!"
gave a nod of satisfaction and stepped forward.
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But Gray Hawk paid no atten,tion to th e words.
He called two squaws to the spot and bade them lift the
girl to her feet and force her to look upon what was going
to take place.
Then a word from him caused several of the braws to
rush forward, carrying their arm s full of clry brush.
This was laid ar01rnd the cond emned young ma.n, and
in less than five minutes nothing bnt his head coulcl be
seen.
Gray Hawk gave a nod of approval, ancl then walked deliberately to the blazing :fire ancl drew forth a burning
· fagot.
He motioned to the Indians with the drums to strike up
their music, and as the drums began beating he stepped
forward with a steady tread until he reached the pile of
fagots.
Fanning the burning stake· into a flame, he knelt and
applied it to the dry grass that had been placed there :for
the purpose.
The next minute there was a roaring, crackling sound,
and the pile of fagots was in a pillar of flame.

could do about as they pleased, and not run the chance of
suffering the penalty of the law for it.
Probably the greatest assets that our hero possessed were
his remarkable coolness and judgment.
He never lost his head, no matter what the conditions
might be, and being a. sure shot and possessing a nerve that
wr1s unequaled, he was a foe to be feared . .
Cheyenne Charlie, who had put in a considerable experience as a scout for the U. S. army, had Ji vecl longer
than the boy, but he had not been born to be a leader, and
hence it was that he was proud to be a follower of the ua,:hing young deadshot.
Jim Dart was one of the sort of boys who were always
ready to do their part, and yet seldom ha.ve much to say.
He, too, was one of the sort who never lose their heads,
ancl though he was hardly up to Wild, as our. hero was
called by his friends and acquaintances, in judgment ancl
tact, he was certainly a valued friend to the yo1mg deadshot.
Of the three girls, Arietta Murdock was the only one
who had
been born and reared in the West, and as she hacl
I
lived in a part of Wyoming where the Indians were continually waging warfare against the white settlers, she hac1
early learned to use all firearms, ~s well as ride the most
CHAPTER II.
vicious of horses.
Her skill was remarkable in these respects, and since she
YOUNG WILD WEST TO THE RESCUE.
had known Young Wild West she had striven hard to emulate him iri his cool ways.
At the very time the two lovers were standing under the
Certainly, Arietta had succeeded to a great extent, for
willows on the bank of the river, a party oJ' eight riders no matter what the clanger was that threatened her, she
might have been seen following the trail that ran parallel never became frightened· or even felt like fainting, as the
with the river, less than a mile from the spot.
majority of her sex are bound to do.
The party consisted of Young Wild West, the well-known
Our hero and his partners had discovered a fresh InBoy Hero of the Wild West and Champion Deadshot, and dian trail shortly before the sun was near its setting point
11is friends, who were his two partners, Cheyenne Charlie, in the West.
While they knew that Indians could never be trusted, for
the scout, and Jim Dart, a Wyoming boy, the three girls
who traveled with them, and the two Chinamen, who acted it was at the time when there wen: occasionally outbreaks
as handy man and cook.
even among the Pawnees, which was considered to be quite
The three girls, as our hero and his partners always a peaceable tribe, they always made it a point to be precal~ed them, were Anna, the wife of Cheyenne Charlie; Ari- pared for anything that might happen.
For three days they had been traveling north through
etta Murdock, the sweetheart of Young Wild West, and
Texas without meeting anything in the way of exciteEloise Gardner, Jim Dart's sweetheart.
The two China~en, who must not be forgotten in this ment, for they did not
call shooting game, large or small,
I
desGription, were brothers named· Hop Wah and Wing much excitement, since they were so used to it.
Wah.
There had been plenty of it to shoot, but they had not
As the reader is very well acquainted with them all, it is killed more than they conld use, and when they struck a
needless for us to give much of a description of them.
trail that ran along the hank of the Canadian RiYer, they
Suffice it to say that Young Wild West and his partners were looking for a place to camp :for the night.
owned some good-paying mines, and that the profits they
Just as they had :found the spot that suited tllem, Young
received from them made it possible for them to take life Wild West caught sight of two Indians leading a horse from
easy, as they chose to call it, and ride about the wildest a clump of willows something like a quarter of a mile
part_s of the great region known as the Wild West, in search from the spot.
of adventure, excitement, fun and fortune.
There was nothing really suspiciouR about thi i:;, hut the
Though he was but a boy in years, Young Wild West boy could not help thinking that it- was worth inYest.ihad made a name for himself that had been sounded far gating.
nnd near.
"Go ahead and fix up the camp, boyp.," he said. "I am
His determination to always do the right thing and his going to ride along a ·littlr further and Hee what thoRe reclm::rny exploits in hunting clown outlaws, Tenegades and bad skins are up to."
TmlianH had made him loved and hated, as well.
Mounted on his swift sorrel stall ion, Spit.fire, tl1e young ,
.\t the time of which we write, the Wild West was in- deadshot rorle nway in the gathering darkness.
fr:;ted by hundreds of men who disregarded the law, for
Even then l1e made the perJ'ect picture of a young hero
they had come to that region knowing full well that they . of the Wild West, for his fancy hunting-suit oJ' buckskin,
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and broad-brimmed sombrero set off his graceful, athletic
"Now then, Charlie," the young deadshot said, in a low
form to the best or advantage, ancl with his long, light tone of vo ice, "keep your eyes open. We' will probably see
chestnut hair st reaming over his shouiders, the pictm e the light of a fire before very long."
was complete.
"Most likely, Wild," was the reply, "unless ther reskins ·
His golden-haired sweetheart, Arietta, looked at him ad- hacl horses waitin' somewhere."
miringly as lie rode away, and called out:
"Well, I hardly think they did, for they would have had
"Be careful, Wild. [t may he that the Pawnees are on them closer to them if such had been the case. Just how
the warpath."
they caught ihe man I don't know. I didn't get a chance
"That's all right, Et," was the reply. "Yol1 leave that to see his face, for I wasn't close enough; and his back
to me. I reckon I'll keep a sharp watch."
was turned to me, so that means th at I don't know whether
With his Winchester rifle slung over his shoulder, ancl he is an old man or a young one, or whether he is a cowboy
his Tevolvers loose in the holsteTs at his side, the boy rode or simply some one who has been hunting around here for
on.
big game. But I reckon we will soon :fincl out."
As he reached the clump or willows, which was the tryst"You kin bet your life we will, an' if them redskins
ing-place of the lovers, lte came in sight of not only the don't git all they want for awhile, I'll miss my guess. Great
two Indi ans who had r~le away with the horse, b11t a num- gim lets! who would have thouglit that ther Pawnees was
ber of others, and among tl1em, his hands bound behind on ther rampage again! The last I heard of them they had
him, a white man.
settled down to live in peace. But yer can't never believe
"Ah !" exclaimed the boy, as he quickly rei:sed in the what yer hear about redskins, Wild. They're ther most
sorrel stalli on. ''Th ere's something wrong, sure enough. treacherous galoots as eYer breathed ther breath of life."
The redskins have got a prisoner. I reckon it's a good
"I know that, Charlie. Still, now and then you will find
thing that I happened to sec them in time. Well, I reckon one who has a heart in h im that is as good as that of a
I'd better go back and get Charlie, for I may not be able white man."
to get them all, since it will be clark in a very .few minutes.
The scout made no reply to thi~, for he was rertainly
Since they are on foot, they mu st haYe a camp, or there very bitter against the reel race .
may be an Indian vill age close by. I will go back, any- . The two rode along a short distance further, and then
how."
Wild dismounted and made an examination of the ground.
Turning his horse around, he rode away swiftly along
It was near a willow tree, and though he could hardly
the bank of the river and soon reached the camping spot. see well enough to find marks, he could easily feel foot"There's. a little excitement ahead," he called out. "I prints, even distinguishing those made by the prisoner from
just saw about eight redskins leading a white man, who the moccasinecl feet of the r edskins.
they have a prisoner, away through the woods. Come,
"'rhis is a sort of path, Charlie," he whispered, "so all
Charlie, I reckon you had better go with me. If they we have got to do is to follow it. I am satisfied we won't
mean to harm him, which no doubt they do, or they would have to go much furth er before we come upon the rec1not have him a prisoner, it is for us to save him."
skins."
"Right yer are, Wild!" ancl the scout brushed his long,
The scout gave a nod find sw ung him self into the sadraven locks and gave a noel of satisfaction.
dle, waiting for his companion to lead Uie way.
Charlie was always ready and willing, and the £act that
The next minute they were going ah ead, their horses at
a fellow-being was in danger was an incentive to him a walk.
to go forth and lend his aid .
They had not covered more than two lrnndred yards when
He was not long in saddling his horse, for he had taken
through
an opening in the folinge ahead they saw the
both saddle and bridle from the steed and had tied him
where he might graze upon the luxuriant grass that grew brigM glimmer of fl fire.
lt was so close to them that it seemed strange that they
along the edge 0£ the stream .
should
not hare obrnrved it before.
Then, he mounted and rode up to the side of the waiting
But
when
it is taken into consideration that the trees
boy.
ancl
underbrush
were very thick where they were, it is ex"Stay right here and take it easy until we come back,"
plained.
our hero said, nodding to Jim Dart and the girls.
"We will, unless you fail to come back in a reasonable
"I .reckon th.ere's .a camp putty clo~e. by, Wild," said
length of time, Wild," his sweetheart answered quickly.
~harl.1e, shrn ggmg hi s shoulders and g1vrng a noel of sat"That's right Et," was the reply. "I reckon we will 1sfactio11.
'
I
"Ii 1't' R a. camp 1•t' ~ a. pre tt )' b'~g on.e, " was th e rep 1y.
come back in time.
We are going to. bring the fellow with I"
us too and don't yon foro-et it!" •
I have an Hlea thnt it is an I mlrnn nllage we are near' '
.
0
.,,
Away rode the two, keeping their horses at a gallop, for mg.
1
they knew they would not be likely to be heard un. til they
"I hope it ain't, 'cause then it will be harder to git ther
had covered a r easonable distance.
prisoner away from ther red galoots."
Young Wild West knew well the direction he must go
"Well, we started out to do it, so we will keep 'r ight at
to overtake the Indi ans, even though it waR now getting it \mtil we succeed . Of course, it won't do for us i.o ride
right in and open fire on the Pflwn eeR. We have got to rlo it
very claJ·k.
Satisfied that their camp could not be very far away, by sfrategy."
he at length slackened the pace of his steed and Cheyenne
"That's right, Wild. You're ther boy to work strategy,
Charlie promptly did likewise.
too, every time. _J est t ell me what ter do an' I'll be right

I
I
I
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"You cut him loose an' I'll do ther shootin' while you're
there. I ain't never seen you make a mistake yet in anyat it, Wild,'' was the reply.
thing like this."
"All right. I know I can depend upon you for that.
"Well, never mind about that, Charlie. While I always
try to weigh things up properly before I do anything, it ow, then, come on. I am going to get right behind the
don't mean that I can't make a mistake. We have started chief's lodge. There is a good chance to do it now, for
out for the purpose of rescuing a prisoner who is in the not a redskin is looking at anything else but the prisoner
hands of a lot of Pawnees. Now, then, we will go as close and the dancers. Come on."
as we think it advisable with our horses, and then we will
The brave boy started creeping along through the bushes,
proceed on foot. The horse the two braves I saw leading and without the least particle of sound the scout followed
must belong to the prisoner. If possible, we must get that him.
Both were well trained to that sort of thing, and their
horse, too, so he will be able to ride away. 1£ we can't
do that I will take him on Spitfire, who is ·quite able to experience in wootlcraft was such that could hardly be
carry us both, you know."
equaled, thus making it possible for them to do things that
"You kin bet your life on that. There ain't another to others would have been utterly impossible.
Gradually they neared Gray Hawk's wigwam, and when
horse as ever lived as kin do what Spitfire kin."
They both contuiued on almost straight toward the spot they finally paused directly behind it, both paused and
that was lighted up by the blazing fires in the Incli'an vil- looked at each other in silent satisfaction.
It was just then that the weird dance ended and the
lage.
Young Wild West was right when he said he thought it chief caused the stake to be driven into the ground.
Peering from around the lodge, the two saw what folimpossible to be a camp, as the reader knows.
When they thought they had gone about as close as was lowed, neither of them deeming it advisable to get any
necessary they brought their horses to a halt and dis- nearer just then.
mounted.
But when the chief struck the Redskin Princess and
It was just then tha.t the strange music started, and caused her to fall to the ground, Cheyenne Charlie inGray Hawk's braves began doing their war-dance a.bout voluntarily slung his Tifle to his shoulder.
If it had not been for Young Wild West he would have
the helpless captive.
"Ah!" said Wild, nodding to his companion. "I reckon surely shot Gray Hawk in his tracks.
they are getting ready to kill their prisoner, Charlie. Well,
But Wild knew it would not be advisable to do such a
I am glad of this, for their attention wil1 be drawn to thing just then, and a few whispered words ca.used the
him so much that we may have a chance to creep up with- scout to think the same way.
They waited patiently until the heap of brush had been
out being observed. Of course, we must get there without
being observed, or we will make a failure M it."
piled about the doomed man, and not until the old chief
"That's right, Wild," and the scout smiled grimly.
started toward the pile with the firebrand did our hero
The glare of light that came through the trees shone make a move.
full upon his face, and as Young Wild West looked at him
"Now, then, I am going to get there and cut that fellow
he could not help thinking of what a steadfast follower loose, Charlie,'' he said, as he started to creep straight
toward the spot. "The redskins are not looking this way.
Cheyenne Charlie was.
He knew very well tha.t he would do anything he ad- I will depend on you to cover my retreat after I have got
·
vised him to, even if it were to dive headlong through fire. him free."
Throwing the bridle-rein over the heads of their horses,
"'Go right ahead, Wild," was the reply. "My finger is
for they did not deem it advisable to tie them just then, as
they might--want to get them and ride away in a hurry, itchin' ter pull ther trigger of my rifle."
they started cautiously along the path toward the Pawnee
Young Wild West brought all his skill and tact into
village.
·
·
play just then, and creeping slowly forward he emerged
It did not take them long to get within a few yards of into the light that was shed by the blazing fire and graduthe nearest of the tepees, and then peering through the ally crept along until he was within twenty feet of the
breaks in the foliage that surrounded the little clearing nearest of the redskins.
where the village had been erected, they saw all that was
But so intent were they in watching the chief as he
taking place.
knelt and applied the flame to the pile of brush that they
They were not more than fifty yards from the spot where did not see him.
the captive was standing, and after remaining there until
The instant the blaze shot upward the boy leaped forthe dancing braves began to drop out, our hero touched the ward, like a shot.
It was from the side opposite to where the fire had been
scout on the shoulder and whispered :
"I reckon we may as well try and get a little nearer, started that he ca~e, ~d plunging straight into the ~ile
Charlie. I am well satisfied that the old chief means to of brush, he threw it aside and reached the stake to which
take the life of the pri~oner, shortly. He may be going l the prisoner was tied, almost before the Pawnees knew that
to burn him at the stake, or he might turn his braves upon an~thing was wrong.
A few quick slashes with his keen-edged hunting-knife
him to torture him to death with their knives and tomaharwks. But in either case we must not let him be harmed. 1 and Ralph Jackson was free from the stake.
You stick close to me, and when I give the word I want I "This way,'' whispered the boy, quickly. "You have
you to do exactly as I say. If we have to rush forward and j got to run for your life, my friend!"
A smothered cry of joy came from the lips of the re·
cut the man loose, we must do it, that's all."
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leased prisoner, for he realized that he was saved from a j But not yet. The scout was bent upon getting posses,. sion of the sadtlle ancl bridle, and in order to do this he
horrible death.
He allowed the boy to pull him from out of the brush, must necessarily place-himself in the view of any one who
and then he put on a burst of speed that was marvelous, might be looking that way.
Ile saw half a dozen of the Indians mount their ponies
and ran for the nearest cover, which was the edge of the
bareback and go galloping away in the direction Wild and
woods, about twenty · yards distant.
Several of the Indians saw them, of course, and the yells the rescued man had taken.
Springing forward suddenly, the f:\cout got possession
that went up echoed through the woods.
of what he want.eel, ancl then in a second he was behind the
Orang ! erang !
'l'wo rifle shots rang 0111, and then Young Wild West tree.
H e gave the horse a Pmart i,;Jap upon the neck and then
turned and hegan emptying his revolver into the pursuing
red kins, for some oI them had started to run after the ~lartccl forward, for he was not afraid to make a noi,;e
now, since the whole Indian settlement was in an
two.
Three shots were fired by the boy, and then the foremost uproar.
Straight for the ~pot where the two horses had been
of the pursuers foll back.
Two seconds later and the two had reached the cover left he heaclerl, anc1 as lie neared it he heard s-.vi.ftly approaching footsteps.
oI the woods, whil! the Indian village was in an uproar.
T11e InclianR wcrP yelling them,;ehes hoarse ancl coulcl
not be many Yar<l8 behind. a,; he coulcl tell.
But he l~n~w ihat the victory hacl been won, for once
they reached the horses it woulcl he all right.
CHAPTER III.
Ile threw Uw »aclclle upon the back of the horse, while it
was trotting along, anc1 taking the chance of pausing long
THE I'AWNEE8 ARE THROWN 01''.I!' TUE TRAIL.
enough to buckle the girths. he c1ic1 so with nimble :fingers.
'l'hcn on wcnl the bridle just as two forms ran past him
Cheyenne Charlie was ·watching with eyes as sharp as
those of a cat, ancl the moment lie saw that \ViJd's pres- in a huny.
At first he thought they were Inclians, but when he heard
ence among the Indians had been discovered he made ready
them pause not far from him, he decided that they must
to shoot.
'
The first two Pawnees who ran after the young deadshot be \Yild and the man he had rescued.
Pn lliug the horse forward when he had buckled the
and the escaping prisoner fell under his unerring aim,
while the f\cout bounded forward, running around the edge bridle, he called out in a whisper:
"Hello, Wild!"
oI the village so he might reach the horse and be ready for
"Hello, Charlie!" was tlw quick reply. ('Hurry up. They
the fugitives.
But as he was running along it O('eurred to him, that arc after m; aR thick as the loaves on the trees."
"I know it, but I reckon we'll fool 'cm. Let ther feller
Wild was anxious to obtain the horP.e that belonged to the
white man, P.O he again tumcd his ntlention to the ex- lake my horse. I've got hi~."
A few seconds later ho heard the Rouud of galloping
cited redskins and began firing at them.
Not until he saw that \Vil([ and the pri~oncr hacl l'eached hoofs aheac1 of him, and then he knew our hero ancl his
companion were lC'a ring the spoi.
ibe coYe r of the LreeR did tbe scout dcRif'-l.
Rwiuging him self upon the back of the steed he hacl
Then , wa!C'liing his ehance, he made for the horse>; belonging to llw Pinrnee:;, which Jrnd !wen liccl dose to- ~tolen fl'Om the Indians in such a clever manner, the scoul
rorlc 011 afler ihrrn.
g<'!l1cr, 1rhPrC' lhey might feecl upon ihe short grni;r:;.
J1ni t hr wooth; were IuJJ of Jnrlians now, and he mac1c
Il e kn<'11· q11ilP wPll lhal f\< mr of fhc bnnes would he
apt lo co111P for tlicir poJJirR, hut lH.' ha<l rnade up his n1ind ready to clrfrncl him self agaimt any who might pass him.
AK lir ga lloprcl nrrosl' an open space a shot rang out and
[o gd 1Jw l1111'H', and whrn ('Jwyrnnc r!rnrlic rc;;olved to
a illdlrt \lhistled past his head.
do a thing iL took comiderablP "to prevent bim.
'f'hcn he rnw three dark forms running as though to
Some of lhc J nrlians reached Lhc horse,; at aboui ihc same
time he cli<l, !ml they were so cxeitccl anc1 anxious to get intrrccpl hi1n.
'l'he Rro 11i clcpcm1P<1 upon his revolvers, ancl with oue in
in pnrsl1i.t of tl1c prisoner and his rc8cuer that they cli.d
either lrn11<1, arnl the bridle-rein clenched between his teeth,
not sec him.
•
In lhc glare of the big fire that \l'tl~ burniug in tlic ccn- he roilc on.
Cra('k, craek ! Crack, crack !
leJ' of the lnclian village the RcouL ha<l no difficultv in
.
Ea ·h weapon Fpoke t\Yice in quick succession, and two
picking out a horse that was not Ii.kc the rest.
He was ticrl a littl<' distance from the othrrf', arn1 upon of the Indians, at least, went down.
More shots were fired from behind him and on both
the ground at the foot of the tree lay a saclcllc and bridle.
As few of the redskins possessed such a thing as a saddle, sideR, but 11one of the bullets hit the mark, and with a
he knew right away that this wa;:; the one he wanted, and yell of defiance the scout galloped on after Wild and Ralph
creeping forward with a cautious manner he managed to Jackson, the rescued man.
Meanwhile, our hero was not letting the sorrel stallion
reach the tree and get hold of the short rope the animal
go at its best, for he was not so sure that Charlie would
was tied with.
A quick slash of his hunting-knife and he was ready to manage to get away so easily, and he wanted to be on hand
to render him assistance if it became :necessary.
leave.
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But when he heard the yell that Charlie uttered he knew
it was all right, and he promptly called out for him to
come on.
The scout turned in the saddle and fired two more shots
at the forms he saw bursting · through a thicket near at
hand, and then he put the horse to its utmost and rode
along the path that led to the bank of the river.
Before he had covered an eighth of a mile he overtook
the two, while the Indians that were ·pursuing them were
more than a couple of hundred yards behind.
But few of them 4ad managed to mount horses, anyway,
and those on foot were nowhere to be seen, though their
savage yells could be heard in the distance.
"Are you all right, Charlie?" Wild asked, as. the scout
drew up close to them.
"I recktm I am, Wild," was the reply.
"Good ! Now, then, we must not ride direct to our
camp. We must try and throw the redskins off the track.
As soon as you see the glimmer of the water in the river
I want you to turn
to the right."
"All right. You're goin' that way, too, ain't yer, Wild?"
"Yes."
"Well, I'll ~oller yer, you kin bet."
Half a minute ·later the waters of the Canadian River
could be seen glimmering in the starlight.
rrhen the three suddenly took a sharp turn to the right,
and went crashing through a thick growth of bushes.
But Wild wanted to make all the noise he could, just
then, for it was his purpose to draw the Indians that way.
He knew they were quite close enough to hear the c1·ashing as tl1ey went through, and to make sure of it he uttered
a. yell of deE.ance, which was joined in by Charlie and the
:rescued young ranchman.
For about fl- hundred feet the bushes were so thick
that the horses made much noise in breaking through.
But once through, a comparatively level stretch of ground
wa s struck, with but few trees to interfere with them.
Straight away for nearly a mile they went, aud not ,one
of their pursuers seemed to gain upon them a particle.
When a narrow strip of timber was nnally struck they
rode through it and then turned in a direction that was
parallel with the river again.
Now was the time to throw the Pawnees off the trail, our
hero thought.
"Keep quiet, both of you,'' he advised, to his companions. "Ride along where the ground is soft here, so the
hoof-beats will not he heard far."
Tqey took his advice to the very letter, and when they
had gone perhaps half a mile the young deadshot took a
sharp turn to the left and headed for the river bank again.
He knew they must be slig! tly below the spot where he
had left his companion's in camp, but it would be an easy
matter to ride up to them.
The ruse worked nicely, for it was not long before the
yells of the pursuing Pawnees told them plainly that they
were going on in the direction. our friends had first taken.
" I reckon it will be all right until daylight comec, anyhow, boys," said 1'°oung Wild West, in his cool and easy
way. "We can take it easy now until we get to the camp.
They will never find our trail in the 'dark, I am sure oi
that."
"You kin bet your life they won't, Wild!" declared the

off

scout, with a laugh. "We sartinly ,fooled 'em fur once,
an' no mista.ke."
"1 don't know how I can ever thank you for coming to
my rescue," said Ralph Jackson, who had spoken but a
very few words ~ince he had been rescued from his perilous
position. "I had given myself up as lost when I saw the
flames creeping toward me. It was a terrible OTdeal, I assure you."
•"I have not the least doubt about that, my friend," Wild
answered. "But so long as you were not harmed I reckon
it's all right. How did they come to get you?"
"The story is too long to tell just now. I will tell you
all about it as soon as we 'get to a place of safety. My
name is Ralph J ackson, and my father owns .a big ,..ranch
about twenty-five miles south of here."
"Well, I am glad we happened along in time, Mr. Jackson. My name is Young Wild West, and my friend is
Cheyenne Charlie, the scout."
"I am glad to meet you, I am sure."
"Never heard of us afore?" questioned the scout, in surprise.
"Yes, I li~ve heard the name of Young Wild West
spoken, I believe." ·
"Well, I thought everybody knowed ·au about him. Yer
ain't never been very far away from these parts, have yer,
Jackson?"
"Well, the truth is, I haven't."
"Don't see much of ther i)apers, do ~er?"
" Oh, yes, I read the papers occasionally."
"An' yet yer don't know much about Young Wild West."
"Well, I have heard his name mentioned a few times,
that's all."
"Well, that makes no difference, anyhow,'' spoke up our
hero . . "What difference does it make whether he has heard
of me or not, Charlie,? We were on hand to save him from
being burned at the stake, a.nd that. gives me as much pleasure as it does him, I assure him."
"It sartinly does me a whole lot of good, too," declared
the scout nodding his head.
They liad reached the ·river by this time, and Wilcl
promptly brought his sorrel stallion to a halt.
Then, after listening a while, they satisfied themselves
that the Indians had gone on, and that there was no danger of them coming that way just then.
The only way they would be apt to find them now
would be by the hoof-prints of the horses.
But this could hardly be done unless they used torches
for the purpose.
"They'll go on until they get good and tired, and then
they'_ll come back and ti~y another direction,'' said the
young deadshot, as he started his horse ahead and headed •
:fior the spot where he knew the camp must be located.
He was quite certain that his friends would not have any
light burning, for they must have heard the shooting and
yells of the Pawnees.
He was ri'ght in this, for it was not long before a voice
from a clump of bushes called out, softly:
"Come on! I see who you are!"
It was Jim Dart.
The boy had been watching for them, and hearing their
approach, he had C!r~pt forward to discern who they were.
It was not ~o dark that he was ur1able to distingush the
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forms of Wild and Charlie, so he promptly let them k(now
that he was watching for them.
The next minute the three had reached the camp and
di mounted.
"Oh, \Vild !" said Arietta, in a low tone of voice, as she
sprang forward to meet J:ier dashing young lover, "I am so
glad you ha vc got back. I feared that you might get into
some danger."
"W<'ll, Et." was the' reply, "I was not in the least bit 0£
danger, though I was rigbt in the middle 0£ a Pawnee village. We got there just in time to save th e life of this mnn.
It was a mighty close shave for him, for the old chief had
kindled the fire that was to burn him at the stake."
Those who had been left at the camp crowded around to
see what the rescued man looked like.
He was promptly introduced to them by our hero, ancl
as he shook hands with them he declared, over and over
again that he did not know how he could thank Young
Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie for saving his life.
"I hardl y think they want to be thanked, anyhow," Ari··
etta declared. "They seem to take as much pleasure in
doing a good turn for one in need of it as the person
takes in receiving it. Now th at you are here with m, you
had better make up your mind that you will have to fight
before you get back to your home. Probably Wild mean s
to leave here right away, th ough."
"No, Et," and the young deadshot shook his head emphaticall y. "'.,I'hat would be a 'very bad move on our part.
The Indian s will be scouring the country the best part of
the night, and should we move away from here we would
surely be observed by th em. That would mean a running
fight in the dark. The best thing we can do is to stay
right here quietly and run the chances of any of them discovering us."
"Very good judgment, I should say," declared J ackson,
nodding his approval.
The two tents that our friends 1 occupied as sleeping
quarters had been ·erected in a little grove of trees, and
unless a prowling redskin got very close to the spot they
could not be observ~d through the darkness.
Frequent shouts could be heard for the next ten minutes,
and then there came a silence which told that the Indians
\\Pre no longer in the n'ear vi cinity.
When he was sati sfied that he was safe for the present,
Ralph Ja{'kson tolcl the story of how he had been captured.
He c1ic1 not seem to be asham ed to let them all know th at
lie was in love with Little Fawn, the RedRkin Princess, and
he eYen cleclal'e<l that he would nev~r rest u11til he had
made her his wife.
"I may be called a squaw-man if I do this," he added,
"but I 1!on't care for that. The girl is as good as any white
girl I ever met. She is innocent and pure, and is eclucatec1
as we!\ as the average of our girls down in Texas. She
loves me, and I love her, and that should be sufficient."
"I should reckon so," spoke up the scout, nodding hi s
approval. "Tt's a sort of case of two souls with but a
single thought, or two hearts beatin' in double time, or
sometl1in' like 1.hat. I r emember readin' that in a book
once. :But it cl011't make no difference, an how. You go
a.head and win ther gal, Jackson."
"I mean to, Cheyenne Charlie,;' wa.<; the reply, in a firm
tone of voice.

-

9

"So that chief what knocked her flat to ther ground is
her dad, is he?" Charlie asked.
"Yes, that is old Gray Hawk, one of the worst P awnees
living."
"Well, if Wild hadn't st opped me, I reckon he would
have been a dead hawk in no time, 'cause I come mighty
near puttin' a bullet through his heart after I seen him
knock ther gal down."
"I wouldn't have stopped you, Charlie, only that I knew
it would spoil our chances of rescuing J ackson," our hero
observed.
"I know that. I thought of that l'ight after yer stopped
me, but somehow I can't never think of things aforeha!.icl.
I s'pose I wasn't built that way."
"M:e likee go to um ledskin camp, Misler Wild," a voice
said from the darkness, and t hen H op Wah, one of the t wo
Chinamen employed by our friends, pushed his way forward and stood bowing before the assemblage.
"A Chinaman, eh?" said J ackson, in surpri se.
"Yes," 0\11' hero answered. "We have got t wo of them
here. "This is Hop Wah. The other is his brother, Wing
Wah. Hop is a queer sort of · Chinee, too, perhaps, since
he is not like the general run of them. He is a very clever
magician, and likes to play tricks on all redskins. Th at is
probably why he has expressed a desire to go to the Indian
camp. If he had been with us he would have helped a
whole lot, though we managed t o get along without him ."
"Why, what would he have done ?" asked the young
·
ranch man.
"He might have blowed a few of 'em up with a fir~
cracker, or somethin' like that," Charli e answered .
promptly. "You oughter see H op when he gits stai:tecl
once. He can't fight enough t er keep him warm, but
when it comes t o scarin' redskins an' outlaws an' sich, bis
match ain't to be found."
"Lat allee light, ~fisler Charlie. Me velly smartee Chinee, but me no likee you tellee about it ."
"Well, by ginger!" and the scout acted as though be
was much surprised. "That's ther first time I ever knowed
you didn't want some one t er t ell about your smartness.
You're always doin' it yourself, it seems."
"Never mind about getting int o an argument, Charlie,"
interposed Young Wild West. "I think we are all talking a little too loud. I purpose that we remain silent fo r
a 1rhile, so as not to let any prowling red skins have .a
chance to find that we are here."
"Right yer are, Wild," the scout answered, in a low t one
or Yoice. "I won't ;my another word."
"Me no say somethling more, too, .Misler Wild," H op
added, a.s though he was bound to have the last word.
For the next half hour tl1ey all remained silent.
But nothing could be heard but the hum of the insects
that infested the bushes along t he bank of the river and
the occa ·ional scream of a panther or cry of a night-bird.
'I'hen they again st arted up a conversation, but took
cal'e to keep their voices so low that they might not be heard
in case there were any of the P awnees about.
But it seeme~1 that there were not, and when tm·ee hours
had passed our hero decided t hat it was time for those wh o
wished to get any sleep to turn in.
- He advised the girls t o seek the seclusion of their tent,
which they promptly did, and they, after selecting Chey-
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enne Charlie to stand the watch with him, he bade Jim and
Jackson to go and get some sleep.
The night passed by and when our hero thought it was
time to let Jim and the young ranchma.n relieve therri. he
awoke them, and then' he and Charlie lay down and were
soon fast asleep.
Nothing happened during the night, though considering
that they were so close to the village of the Pawnees this
seemed rather strange.
But it must have been that the villainous redskins did
not happen along close enough to observe the camp on the
river bank.
As soon as it was daylight, Wild awoke of his own accord, and after questioning Jim Dart ancl learning that
there was nothing in the way of clanger lurking near the
camp, as far as 'he could tell, the boy felt satisfied.
"I suppose we will have to eat a cold breakfast this
· morning, Jim," he observed, with a smile. "But that's all
right. Tl1e sooner we get it the better it will suit me, for I
have an idea that there will be a lively time around here
before very long. As soon as we have eaten something we
will look for a spot close at hancl, where we will be able to
put up a good fight and run less danger of lleing hit."

CHAPTER IV.
THE RUNNING FIGHT.

Young Wild West a.ncl his friends alway;:; carried extra
rifles, revolvers and ammunition with them when they went
riding over the wild country on their trips in search of ad. venture, so Ralph Jackson was provided with what he
needed in the way of arms.
The young ranchman declared that he would :fight to the
finish with Gray Hawk and his Pawnee braves, and that
he would never rest until he had made Little Fawn, the
Redskin Princess, his wife.
"This is very romantic, I think," declared Eloise Gardner, when she heard him say this. "Just think of how
nice it would be to be present when the wedding takes place,
girls."
"Of couxse it would," Arietta answered, quickly, while
the scout's wife said the same thing.
,
"Well, it's a hard thing to say, but I suppose it will
only come about after my sweetheart's father i. killed,'' said
Jackson, shaking his head.
·
"Oh, we might be able to fi:x it up without that," spoke
up our hero, with an encouraging smile. "Suppose we can
manage to defeat the Pawnees and make the olcl chief a
prisoner? I think he would then be quite willing to giv~
his consent to the marriage."
"Well, he might," and the young man's eyes brightened.
"But as you saw last night when you rescued me from
death, there are quite a number of fighting redskins in the
village."
"Yes, I reckon there must be about two hundred of
them," Wild answered, in his cool and easy way. "But
that don't matter. If we can only get them started once
we will pursue theni until we make them understand that
they had better give up."

"You mean to get together a band of men, I suppose?"
"Yes, that's whut I mean. You say your ranch is not
far from herr-ahout twenty miles, I think."
"Yes, just about."
"Well, how long would it take yoll' to get together a
score of cowboys?"
"Not very long," and Jackson shook his head, decisively."Well, as soon as we can find a place where we can keep
off the Pawnees for awhile, you must ride to your father's
ranch and get the cowboys together. Get as many as you
can, of course, for the more we have the easier it will be
to wipe out the redskins."
"Don't you think you had better go with me to the
ranch, so the ladies will be safe?:'
"Well, it might be a good idea to do that," admitted
Wild, after thinking for a moment. "But just as sure as
we strike out for your father's ranch the Pawnees will see
us ancl be after us. That will mean a running fight, and
instead of our pursuing the Pawnees they will be pursuing
us."
"But we might be able to get away from them."
"Yes, I think we might. I'll talk it over with my partners pretty soon, and we will settle on what we are going
to do."
The cook wa busy getting out the cold breakfast for
them, ancl when it was ready they lost no time in partaking of it.
There was no coffee that morning, since they dared not
make a fire for fear the smoke might be seen by the Pawnees.
But the good cold water served to wash down what they
ate.
·
Wild talked it over with Charlie ancl Jim, and when he
found that they were strongly of the opinion that it would
be better to strike out for Jackson's ranch, he clecidecl to
do so.
But he knew very well tha.t there was going to be some
fighting before they got there.
The fact that the rascally Pawnees had formed a village
so close to the ranches that were located around that part
of the country showed how daring they were.
Wild felt satisfied that it must De the intention of Gray
Hawk to remain at his vi1lage for some time and make frequ ent raids upon the outlying ranches.
It was no doubt the intention of the villainous old chief
to wipe out as many palefaces as he could, and at the same
time get all he could in the way of cattle, provisions ancl
money that might be found in the houses he destroyed.
Having changed his plan about looking for a place they
might camp at and hold it against the redskins, Wild bade
the two China.men to hurry up and load the pack-horses.
The two worked away with a will, and it was not long
before they were ready to set out.
Then all hands mounted their horses and started off to
the south.
The young deadshot knew quite well that as soon as they
reached the top of a ridge that lay half a mile from the
bank _of the river they would surely be seen by the Pawnees, for they would certainly be looking around sharply
for ~igns of an enemy.
"Take it easy until we get up there," the boy said, as he
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pointed toward the ridge ahead of them. '.'Then I reckon
we want to light out as fast as we can go."
"We will certainly have to ride hard, I think," Jackson
admitted, pressing his lips tightly together and looking in
the direction of the Inclian village, in ~ determined way.
"But if we manage to drop a few of them when they come
after us it may check them somewhat and permit. us to
.
go on."
"That is the way we will have to clo it, Jackson," and
the young cleadshot smiled and gave a noel of his head.
'1 he ridge was soon reached, and just before they came
to the top of it Wild called out for the two Chinamen to
ride on ahead and make the pack-horses go as fast as they
could.
According to what Jackson said, his father's ranch lay
almost due south of them, though there was no trail to
be seen anywhere about.
The young man told him that one would be struck about
ten miles from the ranch, and then all they would have to
do would be to follow it until they got through a timber
..
patch, when the ranch would be seen.
Hop and Wing knew pretty well just what to do, and
they did not wait to be told a second time.
Off they went, using their short whips and managed to
set up quite a decent burst of speed.
"Now, girls," said Wild, "~hen the Chinamen are two
or three hundred yards ahead, you strike out and get up
behind Hop and Wing. We will fetch up the rear."
"All right, Wild,'' .Arietta answered, speaking for all
three. "But you can rest assured that if the Pawnees
show themselves I will make good use of my rifle."
"I know you will, little girl," and her young lover
smiled approvingly. "But there are four of us, and each
with a Winchester. I reckon we will mow down a few of
them, if they get after us too hot."
The girls rode on at a gallop, and soon overtook the two
Chinamen, while Young Wild West and his three companions took it easy, ju.st as though they did not fear any
danger.
They had just got about half a mile from the brow of the
rise when a yell sounded at least a mile away.
That they had been seen by the watching Pawnees was
now an established certainy.
"Here they come!" said Wild, smiling grimly, as he
nodd.ed to the young ranchman. "Just keep cool, Jackson.
Don't get a bit excited. If you do it may spoil all."
"I'll do my best, Young Wild West,'' was the reply.
"You know what I am fighting for."
"Yes, I know all about that. But keep cool. That's
the secret of success, especially in our line qf business."
"I am a pretty good shot,'' Jackson declared, nodding
his head, "and it will not be the :first time I have shot an
Indian, if I do it this morning. I was mixed up in a :fight
less than a year ago with a band of renegade Pawnees."
"Well, don't you pull ther trigger till you're sure you
have got you'r man covered," said the scout. "There ain't
no use in wastin' powder an' lead."
"I know that," answered Jackson. "You can depend
on me to be sure of what I am doing before I fire."
Then he started his horse ahead at a gallop, but Wild
and his partners kep~ behind.
1
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"You're not going to let them get any closer, are you?"
Jackson called out, looking at them in amazement.
"Well, we have not seen them yet," our hero answered,
in his cool and easy way. "I reckon they must be a mile
away, anyhow. Let them come out of the woods. _ Then we
can .see how many there are after us."
The young man promptly slackened the speed of his
horse and permitted them to come up with him again.
When they had rode along for perhaps a couple of hundred yards a yell sounded, and then from out of a patch
of timber that lay back of them to the left as many as fifty
mounted redskins appeared.
It was easy for our friends to see that many of them hacl
rifles in their possession, for they were waving them frantically over their heacls as they rocle along.
"Quite a crowd of them,'' said Wilcl, nodding to Jackson. "Now, then, I reckon we'll go ahead a. little faster.
But we want to give the Chinamen a chance to get along
with the pack-horses. Don't attempt to ride past them,
Jackson ."
"I won't," was the reply. "I will. stick to you three if
I clie for it."
The tough ponies the Pawnees were riding covered the
ground rapidly, ·ancl it was not long before they ·thought
they were being gained upon.
But this made no difference to Young Wild West, for he
hacl figured that just such a thing was going to happen,
arnl he was prepared for it.
"They will begin shooting pretty soon," he said, "and
then I will try my hand at the game. They couldn't hit us
from where they are now, that's certain."
The fom rode on, taking ·care to keep at just about the
same distance behind the girls, who were now assisting Hop
·
and Wing in getting,. the, pack-horses along.
Occasionally bursts of yelling came from the redskin
horde, but no shots we1'e fired until they had come within
a distance of perhaps half a mile.
Then half a dozen shots rang out, but Young Wild West
and his. companions did not even hear the . singing of the )
bullets, which tolcl that the shots had fallen short.
"Do you see that young chief riding there off to the
left?" Wild asked, as he drew up alongside the young ranchman.
"Yes," was the reply.
"Well, he is the one who is directing the movements of
the redskins. I saw him fire a shot, too, just now. Now
you just wait until he fires again and then I'll show you
how nicely I can pick him from the saddle."
"I will watch you, Young Wild West."
"Well, never mincl calling me by my whole name every
time. It takes too long to do that. Just call me Wild.
I will like it a whole lot better."
"All right, Wild."
Just as Jackson spoke the y01mg chief our hero bad
pointed out was seen to throw his rifle to his shoulder.
The report· rang out and echoed over the rolling stretch
of 'country.
This time they all heard the hum of a bullet as .it went
slightly to their left and ploughed up the ground.
Without 1a word, the young deadshot placed the butt of
his Winchester to his shoulder, and taking a quick aim
pulled the trigger.
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Craug !
fired ant1 hit a pony that was in the center of the advanc.\.-; the report rang out the young chief was seen to throw . ing band.
up his hands, make a desperate attempt to keep his seat
'fhe pony fell, throwing its rider, which was almost as
upon the back of his horse, and then slide off and drop to good as though he had shot the Indian himself.
the ground.
Of course, the Indians could not stand this sort of thing
"I reckon that will give them a little setbacl}," the boy without rctnliating, and the next minute they were shootobserved, in his cool and easy way. "See, they are slack- ing for all they were worth.
·ening their pace a little. Now, then, there is another felBut an Indian's aim is •seldom very acclill'ate when he
low there who has quite a gaudy headdress. Probably is riding at full speed, and though the bullets whistled
he is a sort of chief, too. Just wait till he does something, all about them, the four were not touched.
and I will give him the same dose."
Wild was watching the leader keenly, and when he saw
Sure enough, the Indian the boy referred to was seen him slacken his pace somewhat and raise his rifle, he knew
riding wildly about, making frantic efforts to urge the that he meant to fire a shot that would bring results.
braves forward in the pursuit.
But he did not allow him to pull the trigger, for with
This gave our friends the chance to get ahead a little, a wonderful quickness he raised his rifle and fired.
but it was only for a short time) for the Indians had gathDown went the young chief without so much as uttering
ered together to make a desperate attempt to overtake a cry.
them.
As if by magic, the redskins brought their ponies to a
On they came, this time spreading out like a fan, and halt.
yelling and brandishing their weapons as though they were
They were now without a leader, and until they could
trying hard to strike terror to the hearts of those they were :fi d one who would answer the purpose they would wait.
after.
"Now, then," said the young deadshot, coolly, "I reckon
But if they thought anything like this they were up we will be able to make up some of the ground we have lost.
against the wrong people, for ¥oung Wild West and his There is no need of keeping up a fire at them until they
partners were not in the habit of being frightened by a open fire on us. Let them alone, boys, until I give the word
band of pursuing redskins, no matter how large it might again."
be.
Nearly a quarter of a mile was made before the Paw'l'he fellow with the extra supply of feathers in his hair ness got together again and renewed the pursuit.
seemed to be rather reckless, and he came forward some"I have strong hopes that we will get the best of them,
'rhat in advance of the band, yelling words of encourage- Wild," said Jackson, looking at the dashing boy.
ment.
'"Oh, I reckon we'll pull through all right, Jackson,"
'J'he Pawnees were now sweeping rapidly over the ground was the reply. "You just do as I say and it will come
ancl our friends, not being able to go any faster, lest they out all right." '
.
OYertake those ahead of them, simply kept up the same
Wild had no doubt now but that they would 0<Yet safely
pace and waited.
away from the Pawnees.
"Most likely they'll follow us right to the ranch," said
Bu,t he did not m.can t-0 grow a bit careless about it .
.Taekson. his face turning slightly pale. "What if they
In about ten minutes the redskins were getting dangerdo, Wi1cl ?"
ously close to them again, and then several shots were fire(l
'·Don't you worry about that," was the reply. "We will at them.
,;end , them back long be.fore we get there, and don't you
Once more they were :mswercd, and three of them bit
forget it!"
the dust.
The Pawnees were now not more than a quarter of a
Jackson missed this time, but when he saw that Wild and
mile behind them and gaining all the time.
his partners were going to take another chance, he made
But thoy had not fired any shots since their leader fell, up his mind to do better the next time.
1rhirh told pretts well that they meant to get closer before
He waited until all 0£ them had fired, anc1 then he sucthey wasted any more powder.
ceeclcd in bringing down ollc of the reel fiends.
"Let me take a shot, Wild," said Cheyenne Charlie,
But the rest came right on now, fo1· it seemed that all
coaxingly.
of them were trying for the p]are of leader.
"All right, C1harlie. But le.t that fellow wJ10 i:; ahead
However, tlw four polll'c<l 1mch a galliug fire into their
alone. I ha\40 picked him out as my own when the time rank~ fbai in le~~ than five minutes they had the satisfaccornes."
lion of l'eeing them sea f tcr and ride off to the right and
"All right,'' rmcl the scout promptly dropped ·the bridle- left.
rrin and turned in the saddle, at the same time swinging
It was then that Arietta fired a couple 0£ shots, and when
his Winchester to his shoulder.
Jackson saw that both were effective a look 0£ admiration
Orang!
shone on his face, and nodding to our hero, he said :
As the report sounded one of the redskins at the left of
"111iss Murdock is certain l:v a wonder fol shot, Wild."
the line dropped from the back of his pony.
"Oh, Arietta can take cnre of herself. Don't make any
"I suppose I had better take a shot, too," said Jim Dart, mistake on that," was the reply.
and then without waiting for an answer he fired and
'l'hey kept on ri.cli.ng, and for the next half hour but £ew
dropped the Indian at the other end of the line.
shots were fired, though the Pawnees kept doggedly on the
"Here goes for me!" said Jackson, grimly, and then he 1trail.
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"Yes."
At lat the timber patch Jackson had spoken of was
"Good ! I'Ye seen yer afore, Young Wild West, an' I alreached.
Wild knew that the moment they entered this the red- ways thought I'd like ter jine with yer in doin' sometbiu·.
I You're ther Champion Deadshot of ther West, an' I know
skins would ride forward at full speed, so he urged
it."
hands to get through the woods as quickly as possible.
"Well, that's all right," our hero answered, with a smile.
They made a desperate effort, and just as they succeeded
in doing so a volley was fired from the woods behind them.' "Never mind about me being a deadshot. What we want
"They won't go much further, boys," said Wild, his eyes to clo now is to get after the Pawnees. There are · in the
flashing. "They're afraid to show them selves now. When neighborhood of two hundred of them, and they are out
a redskin s once gets into the woods he hates to leave it. after the scalps of the palefaces around here."
"I heard , yisterday, that there was a lot of 'em on ther
j
You just see if I am not right."
What he said proved to be the case, for though the Paw- rampage," spoke up one of the other cowboys. "But I
nees wasted many shots, none of them showed themselves never thought they would come as close here as this."
Jackson did not tell them of his love affairs, or what
from the edge of the woods.
The party kept on riding, avd at length came in sight had been the means of making him fall into the hands of
of the ranch, much to the relief of Jackson, 'as well as the the savage band.
But he did tell them how Young Wild West had saved
girls and the two Chinamen.
1ife as he 'was about to be burned to death at the stake.
his
dozen
a
and
then,
just
left
the
to
off
sounded
yell
A
After our friends had all been introduced, they turned
cowboys were seen riding to meet them .
They had no doubt heard the shots and had started and rode toward the ranch house, which was reached in
clue time, nothing more being seen or heard of the Pawthat way to :find out what was going on .
" It's all over for the present," wid \.\'ilcl, when he saw nees.
The ranchman happened to be at home, and when he
the cowboys. "N{)w, then, we will go on to the house, and
hi s son approaching with the strangers he came out
saw
Gray
after
start
ancl
together
then we'll get a good crowd
Hawk. We'll keep after them until we run them down, so on the porch to greet them .
Ralph was not long in making him acquainted with Wild
you can get your bride, Jackson."
and his companions, and then the ·old man showed his de"Good!" exclaimed the young ranchman.
light by letting out a yell that echoed over the surround..
ing country.
His wife, who was busy in some other part;. of the house
at the time, ran out when she heard this, and then she was
CHAPTER V.
quickly introduced to the party.
Ralph told hi s story-or as much of it as he thought fit
.AT JACKSON'S RA.NOH.
to just then, giving our hero the greatest praise and credit
The cowboys were riding like the wind, so it did not for saving his life.
But when bis mother heal·d that there were villainous
take long before t!1e two parties met.
so close to her home her face turned pale.
Pawnees
had
they
father,
's
Jackson
Ralph
for
worked
they
As
"They surely will raid our house and burn it to the
recognized him before they came up, and when they saw
him riding at the side of our hero, one or them took off ground!" she cried.
"Oh, no, mother!" the son declaret1, shaking bis bead
his hat and waving it over his head, yelled, at the top of
and smiling. "'rhcy will never do anything like that
his roice:
"It's Ralph, IJoys, au' he's with Young Wild West, too! while Young Wild West is around. Instead of letting
them come here, he is going to pursue them until he breaks
Hooray I hooray ! hooray!"
•
The rest joined in the cheer, and then young Jackson up the band and catches the old chief."
"How can you expect to clo this when you \\'ill not baYe
·quickly related how the Pawnees batl been after them, and
that they must still be lingering ill the woods a few miles many to help you?" the ranchman's wife asked, looking
at Wilcl in astonishment.
bade
"Well, I reckon with a couple of doz:en good men we can
'L'bi::; was quite enough to make the cowboys show their
eagerue::;::; to get to tlie scene and do some fighting, but do it easy enough, Tl1Ts. Jackson," wa s the reply. "It don't
take such a lot to get a gang of r0dskins on the nm, you
\\'illl quick ly advi.;ed them to be a little slow.
"~ ust wail awhile," said he, in hi · cool and eatiy way. know. All you have got to llo i · lo shool a few of them
"They will nol go far from the pot, for th ere are too iirn.I).y a1ic1 then the rest will try harcl io get away. They don't
of them within twenty miles of hnc. \\'e ll'ill go on to take any great chances of losing their lives, you know. When
the house firFt and leave the g irl i,:. th ere. 'J'ilcn we will they haYe e\;eryth in g their own wa,v they will clo almost
sec aiJout starting after the rcdi-kin s. In the meantime, anything. But just let a few of t\1em fall before some
maybe some of you can :fincl some more cowboys to join well-clirected shots and ifs different."
"You kin bet your life that ther boy knows what he's
• in the pursuit."
"I rN'.kou we kin git a good dozen more by noon," the talkin' about," the husband spoke up. "You have heard
me speak about Young Wild West, I reckon."
lead er of the men answered, quickly.
"Why, T never hPard you speak of him, father," Ralph
", \ ll right. Go and get them. That will be just the
declarerl , looking at him in surprise.
thing."
"Maybe yer ain't, my boy. I don't always think of tellin'
"An' you'll wait at ther hom;e till l come back, eh?"
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~what I'v;e seen an' heard, so it's jest likely as not tha.t you help in pursuing the Pawnees, told his boss about it, and
wasn't around when ther name of Young Wild West come then, selecting a companion, started away to carry out his
into my mind. But I've heard of him, jest ther same, an' intention without any further loss of time.
I'm satisfied that he's ther one ter git after old Gray Hawk
Wild knew it would be noon before they got back, so the
an' his band of redskins. I heard a feller say down at saddles and bridles were removed from the horses that they
ther Forks that Young Wild West an' his pards had done might take a rest and nibble at the hay, which there was a
~
a lot of Injun fightin'. I never knowed that he was sich plentiful supply of in the barn.
a -young feller as he is, though, even though they call him
This having been attended to, they turned and went to
Young Wild West. I always thought he must be a man the house, with the ranchman and his son, leaving Hop and
of thirty or forty. But I don't s'pose that makes no differ- Wing at the barn.
The ranchman did not think about the two Chinamen
·ence so long as he knows how to do ther thing."
"Me likee fightee ledskins, too, so be," a voice piped un!il they had been in the house a few minutes, and\then
close at hand, and then all eyes were turnecl upon Hop he went and looked out of the door toward the barn.
Wah, one of the two Chinamen our friends had with them.
"I'd like ter see that smart Chinee of yours do someHop was very often called Young Wild West's Clever thin' ter show that there's anything clever about hjm,
Chinee, because of his ability to do puzzling, as well as Young Wild West," he observed, with a smile.
"All right, Mr. Jackson; I can see that you are a little
mysterious, tricks, and was full of fun in the way of practical joking.
doubtful about his ability in that direction. Suppose you
"You shut up, heathen!" the scout called out, sharply. take a walk to the barn with me. No doubt he is there
"It wasn't your put-in, then. Jest wait till somebody speaks yet."
to yer afore yer say anything more."
"Sure, ·rn go."
"Allee light, Misler Charlie," was the bland reply. "Me
"So will I!" spoke up the son.
no say somethling more, so be. Me velly goodee Chinee."
"Me, too!" Cheyenne Charlie answered, but Jim seemed
"Kin he fight?" the ranchman asked, looking at Wild to be satisfied to remain in the company of Mrs. Jackson
1and the girls.
in a doubting sort of way.
"Not much, Mr. Jackson," was the reply. "But he
The four were not long in making their way back to the
has a way of getting the best of redskins, now and then, place where the two Chinamen had been last seen.
But when they got there they found that neither of them
just the same. He is a very clever heathen, and what he
lacks in fighting he makes up in strategy and audacity." were there.
"Is that so?"
The ranchman looked about, in a puzzled sort of way.
"Yes, that's right."
"Where kin they have gone to?" he asked. "I'm sartin
"Well, faamed if he looks as though there's anything they didn't come to ther house."
smart about hi~."
· Before any one could make a reply or offer a suggestion
"You never saw a heathen who did look smart, did you?" as to the whereabouts of the two Chinamen, a series of
"Well, no, I ' didn't," and the elder Jackson shook his yells sounded from a small building not far distant.
head.
Wild and Charlie instantly recognized the voice as be"Well, probably Hop will have time to show you just longing to Wing, and it occurred to them right away that
how smart he is before he leaves your ranch. I purpose to Hop had been playing a practical joke upon him, and that
leave him here while we are after the Pawnees. Wing, his he must be in trouble.
brother, will Temain also, of course."
"They're over in ther hog-house!" cried the ranchman,
"Well, you kin leave 'em here jest as long as you're in surprise. "What in thunder kin they be do in' there?"
There was a broad grin upon the face of the scout as he
a-mind ter. I reckon I'll jine in this expedition, too."
"You stay here, father," Ralph said, quickly. "Mother hurriedly led the way toward the building in question.
Just as he was within a few feet of it the rudely built
will be nervous, after knowing that redskins are so close
at hand."
chimney of mud and stones that ran up at one end of it
"That's right, Ralph," his mother hastened to say. "I suddenly fell with a crash, and out came Wing Wah,
won't let him go. His place is at home in a case like this." sprawling upon the ground.
"Hip hi! Whattee mattee ?" called out a voice, and then
"Well, if you say so, I s'pose I'll have ter stay, Nancy,"
and the ranchmari shrugged his shoulders.
Hop Wah appeared from around a corner of the shanty,
"If you will kindly show us where we can unload the acting very much as though he was badly frightened.
Wing, who had been yelling in fear until the chi~ey
pack-horses and store our outfit, I will set the two Chinamen at work right away," Wild said, after a pause.
collapsed, was now quite silent, for he was not hurt much,
"Sartin. Excuse me for not thinkin' of that afore. and picking himself up he stood before the spectators,
Come right on over to ther barn. You kin put everything looking rather sheepish.
"What have you been doing, Hop?" Wild demanded,
there an' I'll give yer .a key to lock ther door so that you'll
be sure nobody will bother with anything."
sharply, as he stepped up and caught the clever Ohinee by
"Oh, never mind about the key. I reckon there are no the shoulder.
"Me no do anythling, Misler Wild," was the reply, with
dishonest people around here. ·If there are it is hardly
a shake of the head.
likely they will take anything we have got."
"My blather allee same·e tellee lie!" exclaimed Wing,
The girls went on into the house, and the rest then went
over to the barn.
his eyes flashing. "He bet.tee me fivee dollee me no gitThe cowboy who had proposed t o go and find others to I tee up on um loof an' comee down um chimney. Me knowee
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lat he Yelly eaHy, so me bettee. But when me tly comee
down, me allee Pamee gittee stuck. Len my blother laughee
velly muchee. Me kickee pletty hard, an~ pletty soon um
chimney allee samee bustee."
"Is that all?" asked the young deadshot, hardly being
able to keep from laughing.
"J_,at allee, Misler Wild," Hop spoke up, sm~ling blandly.
"My blother allee samee fool Chinee."
"Well, I am inclined to think that you are about right
on that, Hop. The idea of his trying to get down a chimney juRt to win five dollars. Why, look at him; he is aa
black as a darkey."
"Me allee sarnee washee um black off, 1'Iisler Wild,"
Wing tried to explain. "Me wan tee win um fivee dollee.
1\fy blother allee samee velly muchee smartee, so he say,
hut me wantee win mp fivee dollee, and len he no be so
smartee, so be."
"Well, you didn't win it, dicl yer?" the sccwt a.sked, a
broad grin on his face.
"No," and the cook shook his head, disgustedly, as he
looked at the wrecked chimney.
"Well, that beats anything I ever seen!" declared Ranchman Jackson, bursting into a loud laugh. "Ralph, did
yer evet see anything like that? No wonder ther other
one calls this one a fool Chinee. Why, ther flue in that
chimney wasn't big enough ter let him down. He would
Rariinly git stuck."
"You can bet that Hop knew that all the time, or he
wouldn't have offered to make any snch wager," Wild said.
The ranchman and his son had a good laugh, and as
Wing slunk away to find some water and soap, they walked
over and took .a good look at Hop, who was bowing and
-smiling at them.
"Maybe you likee me go to um house and showee you
velly nicee lillee tlick, so be," suggested the clever Chinee.
"That's jest what I would like, Mr. Hop," the ranchman answered. "Corne right along. T nin't got no doubt
hut that you're a mighty ~mart Chinee, now, an' I want
t r have another good laugh. But say, that was a mighty
fnnny thing you done jest now. I can't git over it. I don't
care nothin' about ther olcl chimney, 'cause it won't take
long ter put up a new one. But jest ter think that any
one would be fool enough ter git up there an' try ter come
rlown ther flue! Ra! ha! ha!"
Wild and Charlie joined in the laugh, and so did Ralph,
of course.
'fhen, with Hop following them, they made their wfty
back to the house.

CHAPTER VI.
HOP GIVES AN ENTERTAINMENT.

Young Wild West was quite as anxious to get after the
Pawnees as Ralph Jackson was, even though the young
deadshot had nothing further to gain by it other than the
satisfaction of breaking up a band of very bad Pawnees.
But he knew it would be quite some time before enough
of the cowboys could be gathered together for the purpose,
so he thought he would permit Hop Wah to give a sort of
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entertainment at the house, and thus help to pass away the
time he would have to wait.
The ranchman and his Eon were smiling broadly when
they entered the house, and Mrs. Jackson looked at thC'm
in surprise. '
"You don't act as though you're much scared about the
redskins," she said. "What are you grinning at?"
"Wait, Nancy, an' you'll have a chance ter grin, too.
One of them Chinee fellers is sartinly a wonder. Tber two
of 'em was out there by ther hog-hous ~, an' one of 'em, he
bet ther other five dollars that· he couldn't climb up ~ ther
roof an' come down ther chimne: · flue. Ha! ha! ha!"
'l'he thought of what haL. happened caused the ranchman
to burst into a fit of laughter.
Ralph quickly related to his mother what had happeneLl,
and then she, too, laughed.
It was nothing new for the girls to hear of the funny
tricks Hop played, but this one seemed to be so ridiculous
that they were forced to join in the merriment.
Hop stood at the door, bowing and smiling, while the
conversation and laughter was gohlg on.
When it had subsided, Wild took him by the arm and
marched him into the center of the room, at the same time
saying:
"Ladies and gentlemen, I have the pleasure of introclucing to you the most wonderful of ull the Chinese magiciam,
Professor Hop Wah."
"Me no plofessor, Misler Wild," declared Hop, shakiug
his head. "Me allee samee ~elly smartee Chinee. l\rc
1
namee Hop Wah; come fl.om China. Allee sarnee tlue blue
'Melican sport. Hip hi ! Hoolay !"
·
Then he bowed right ancl left, just as though there wac;
a vast throng of spectators there.
Jim Dart pu1lec1 a table to the center of the room fer
him, so he might go ahead with his performance.
'
The fact was that the clever Chinee was always prepared
to perform his sleight-of-hand tricks.
Somctimrs it was necessary for him to provide ahe::i1l
of time, but that was only when he was preparing somrthing that was extra.
Just now he was ready to give the ranchman's family any
entertainment in that line they wanted.
He removed the table-cover and folded it up neatly.
Stepping over to Mrs. Jackson, he said :
"You alleo samee takee lis. Me no wantee gittee Rome
dirt on it, so be."
"Well, jist see to it that you don't git no dirt on ther
table, either," Cheyenne Charlie spoke up.·
"Lat allee light, Misler Charlie," was the reply. "l\Je
mindee my business; you mindee yours, so be."
"If yer go to gittin' sassy, I'll clip a couple of inches off
that pigtail of yours, you heathen galoot!" snapped the
scout.
"Misler Wild," said Hop, appealing to our hero, as
though he really was much annoyed by the scout, "if Misler
Charlie no keepee still you havee takee him outtee."
"All right, Hop. If he says anything more I'll see that
he goes outside," was the lau~ing reply.
That settled Charlie, and with a grin he gave a nod and
remained silent.
"Now, whattee you wantee me showee you?" asked Hop;

'
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picking out the mistress of the house as the one to put the
question to.
"I don't know, for the life of me," Mrs. Jackson replied, shaking her head. "What is he going to do, anyhow, Ralph?"
"I believe he is going to give us a performance in magic,''
her son answered.
"Oh, yes! I have heard of men who can do magic
tricks. He is one of them, then ?"
"Yes, mother; and Young Wild West says he is a
pretty good one, too."
"Well, I shall be glad to watch him."
"You kin bet I will, too!" the ranchman spoke up.
Before proceeding any further, Hop walked around and
placed the chairs the room contained in a double row
before the table.
Of course, he did not want any one to be behind him
while he was at work.
His audience took seats, at his invitation, and then he
stepped back to the table and made a profound bow.
"Now, len, ladies and gentlemen," he said, rubbing
his hand and looking about him in a mysterious way, '.'me
showee you velly nicee lillee tlick, so be. Evelybody
watchee."
Permitting his gaze to roam about the room, he finally
. rested it upon a book that some one had been reading,
which was lying on a shelf.
The book was nearly the size of a cigar box, and stepping
over to it, Hop picked it up and said:
"Me likee takee lis; me no hurtee."
"Go ahead an' take it, Hop," the ranchman called out.
"That's a book on ther history of Texas, which I've been
readin'. It's a mighty good book, too, so that oughter help
yer along, I reckon."
"Allee light, Misler Jackson," and Hop placed the book
on the table, pretty close to the edge on the side he was
standing.
Having done this, he drew from under his loose-fitting
blouse the big yellow silk handkerchief that was used by
him in helping to perform his feats of magic.
He shook this out carefully, and then held it up so that
e\1ery one might see that there was nothing concealed
in it.
rrhen he picked up the book ancl said :
"EYelybody watchee."
All eyes were turned upon the book, of course, ·and then,
as quick as a fla sh, the . handkerchief slipped under the
Chinaman's blouse and came out again without any one
noticing the movement.
"Now, len," he went on, blandly, "me covee up um book,
so be."
·
The handkerchief was tossed in what seemed to be a
careless manner over the book.
Hop proceeded to smooth it carefully, so that the shape
remained.
When he had satisfied himself that it was all right, he
stepped back from the table and drew, apparently from his
month, a small wand, which was painted in red and yellow.
Of course, it was nothing more than a stick that had
heen fashioned with the aid of a knife by the Chinaman
himself.

A little paint made it look gaudy, and helped along
with his illusions.
·
This was something new, since our friend~ had never
seen him use the stick before.
Hop tapped gently upon the handkerchief, and the sound
that came forth made all believe that the book was still
there.
"Now, len," be went on, in his bland way, "me makee
um book allee samee changee to um boxee."
"You'll do what?" the ranchman asked.
"Me allee samee makee um book changee to um boxee."
"What kind of a box?"
"Whattee kind you wantee ?"
"Well, I don't know as it makes any difference to me.
But will there be anything in ther box, if yer do make ther
change?"
"Me no knowee lat. Me havee fmdee outtee pletty soonee.
EvelybodY. watchee."
Then, -lith his wand, he made a few mysterious passes
over the handkerchief, at the same time mutte1ing something in his own language.
Suddenly he raised both hands and exclaimed:
"Takee uppee um handkelchief."
There was a short pause, and then Ralph Jackson stepped
forward and obeyed.
•
As he lifted it from the table the book was gone, and a
cigar box was in its place.
"Oh my-!" cried the mistress of the ranch, raising her
hands and looking startled. "Did you ever see anything
like that?"
The question was addressed to the girls, and Arietta
promptly answered:
"Don't be too much surprised, Mrs. Jackson. "Our
clever Ohinee is simply deceiving us all."
"There ain't no deceivin' about that," and the woman
stepped forward and looked closely at the box. "That's a
cigar box. I've seen lots of 'em."
"Oh, yes, it's a cigar box, sure enough!" Arietta answered, with a smile.
'
"Well, how did he make a book change into a cigar
box?"
"He is a magician, Mrs. Jackson."
"Yes, but any one who can do anytl1ing like that ought
to be able to make stones turn into nuggets of gold."
"M,e do lat, too, so be," Hope spoke up. "Me allee samec
velly smartee Obinee."
Then he picked up the box, and after weighing it in his
hand and looking at it in a doubtful sort of way, he shook
it.
A rattling somid came from the inside, and then he appeared to be more doubtfol than ever.
"I reckon my history of Texas will be gone, unless he
changes that box into ther book again," observed the
ranchman, with a grin.
"Don't you worry about that, father," said Ralph, who
had witnessed such performances before. "You will get
your book back just as good as it was before he took it."
"Oh, most likely. But how in thunder could he fool
us like that? He sartinly couldn't make thel' book turn
into a cigar box. But it seems as though he's done it."
"Me allee samE)e opee um boxee now, so be," said Hop,

_(Continued on page 20. )_
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SOME GOOD ARTICLES.

Daniel T. Davis, who lives five miles ffom Bernard, Madison county, is the maker of perhaps one of the most remarkable clocks that has ever been invented since the original
clock. Besides being equipped with the ordinary hands for
marking the seconds, minutes and hours and also having an
arrangement for showing the day, month and year, this ingenious timepiece has one face which indicates the exact position and phase of the moon when it is visible. This device
has required considerable mechanical genius. Upon the clock
face at the exact time of the rising sun each morning there
appears a miniature sun which disappears at the exact time
of sunset. The device showing the position of the moon is
equally ingenious, if not more ingenious than that of the sun,
for it shows c;i.uarters and full moon.
'rhe road runner is one of Arizona's distinctive ornithological institutions. It is a long legged, long billed bird, slender
of build and standing some ten inches high. It is not · often
seen in the farming districts, but is a familiar sight on the
desert. It has gained the name of road runner from its habit
of taking the road in front of travelers, be they on horseback or wheeled conveyance, and running swiftly or slowly
as occasion requires, showing off its neighborly spirit and
running qualities. It is not uncommon for it to keep in company of the traveler for several hundred "yards. No resident
of 4rizona would kill a road runner. It is firmly believed
that the bird is the deadly enemy of that monster of the
desert, the rattlesnake. We don't know whether any of our
readers ever saw a road runner kill a rattlesnake; if there
is an authentic story of such a thing we would be glad to publish it. But the accepted tradition is that the road runner
and the rattlesnak'e are deadly enmles and that the rattlesnake fears the road runner beyond anything else. It is told
that the bird. drives the snake into a coil and then darting
around the serpent like lightning pecks it to death. Whatever truth there may be in the stories of the road runner's
accomplishments as a disciple of St. Patrick it deserves the
friendly protection it receives-its quaint sociability is always
::v diversion for the lonesome desert traveler.

GRINS AND CHUCKLES.
"These ladies are all eligible." "I hardly think I can go
"Then, how about a nice, affectionate widder?"

~miss."

"So poor Bill's gone, has he?- How did he die?" "Three
tons of cement fell on his chest." "Poor feller! He was al.ways weak there."
"So you are going to get an automobile?" "Yes," answered
the man who is always thinking of his health, "the doctor says
I must walk more."
Youngster (gleefully)-Papa, I've found a cycling cap.
Papa-What will you do with it? Youngster-Oh, do get me a
bicycle to match it.
"Is Miss Tinkler a good pianist?" "She is simply fine. You
ought to hear some of her classical pieces. You would never
know they were music."
·Jim-Say! If you'll notice, you'll see that most of these
big Wall street men started on a farm. Sam-Yes, and that is
where they learned to water stock.
"Pop." "Yes, my oon." "Can't greyhounds get over the
ground pretty lively?" "Yes, my boy." "All of 'em, pop?"
"Well, all but ocean greyhounds, yes."
A patient in a hospital had to be fed on a daily diet of
egg and port wine. His physician asked him how he liked it.
" It would be all right, doctor,'' he said, "if the egg were as
new as the port, and the port as old as the egg! "

"This is awkward. I flirted with a young man at the seashore and we both pretended to be rich. Now I _find he lives
in our city." "But you needn't see him if you don't want to."
"I can't well get out of it. It seems he collects the payments
our piano."
on
the
of
postoffices
the
through
pass
that
letters
Of all the
world, two-thirds are written by and sent to people who speak
"Loolc here," said the customer, as he took the first bite,
English. Roughly speaking, there are over 500,000,000 persons speaking colloquially one or another of the ten or twelve I don't thinlc much of this pie." "What's wrong with it?"
• chief modern languages, and of these about thirty per cent. demanded the baker, fiercely. "Young man, I made pies before
speak English. About 90,000,000 speak Russian; 75,000,000, you were born." "I dare say you did," was the reply, "but I
German; 55,000,000, French; 45,000,000, Spanish; 35,000,000, didn't aslt you for one of them."
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my ears like a strain of heavenly music, and made . hope '
bound again in my almost despairing heart."
And he bowed low to Maria, who, blushing, turned haughtily
away.
"You are at least fifteen miles from a town or inn," said the
By Kit Clyde.
old gentleman, .. and night is coming on fast. It would ill
In Spanish Hayti, the large Savannah rives flow through become a Spaniard to send an unfortunate countryman on his
wide and gently-descending borders of smooth, grass-covered way in the darkness, therefore I offer you the hospitality of my
dwelling, and a seat at my table, and to-morrow will send one
land, here and there dotted with flowering shrubs.
About a quarter of a mile from the edge of the river, almost of my servants to put you in the way or reaching your hotel."
"I thank you," replied the stranger, "and most gratefully
hidden by beautiful trees, was the house of a wealthy Spaniard,
your hospitality, Signor-"
accept
a
himself
built
had
.
trade,
in
fortune
a
who, having amassed
"Monanga," replied the old man.
dwelling in this lovely spot, and retired thither to rest, after
"Can,.it indeed be Signor Pedro MoJ:!anga of Toledo, of whom
the labor of forty years, in the society of his only daughter,
I have heard my father Beppo Luga speak so often, " said the
Maria.
his olCI
·He was a man of the most generous nature, and dearly be- young man, eagerly. "I have heard him say that
mersuccessful
a
become
had
and
Hayti
in
settled
had
friend
him.
knew
who
loved by all
here."
chant
His daughter was a lovely woman of twenty-five, possessing
"Beppo Luga," said the old man, "the rich' wine merchant of
that beauty of feature and stateliness of carriage on.Iy to be
Toledo?"
met with in the higher classes of Spanish society.
Her mother having died when she was sixteen, she had '"The same," replied the other.
"And are you indeed the son of my old friend?"
resolved never to leave her father, and hence she had rejected
am indeed he."
"I
more than one offer for her hand, ere she had reached the age
welcome to my house and friendship," cried the old
"'l'hen
of twenty.
Her suitors at that time were men of goou families, and man. "Your father loved me like a brother in the years gone
to gr~sp
worthy and honorable Spanish gentlemen, and if it was with by, and I praise the virgin that I am able before I die
firmness she rejected the hand of one of them, it was not the hand of his son.''
The two men shook hands, and Maria, placing her hand in
without a feeling of sadness and sorrow, for Maria had learned
of the young man, said:
that
Mungata.
to love Don Miguel
"I join my father in welcoming you to our home."
Since she had accompanied her father to his retreat, she
Luga bent over her hand and murmured:
had almost shunned the society of all mankind, save her father,
"I thank you, signorita."
and the coldness with which she met the slightest advance on
But when he raised his head his eyes dropped before hers,
the part of any member of the opposite sex rendered any
and there was a confused flush on his face.
second attempt on his part impossible.
But neither the father nor daughter noticed this, for they
Hence among those in the neighborhood, she soon became
turned to precede him into the house.
had
heart.
a
without
known as the woman
Food was instantly ordered to be placed before him, and by
But a warmer heart never beat in woman's bosom than the
the time he had finished his meal darkness I,iad closed over the
heart of Maria.
to
But that heart she had given wholly to her father, and earth, and pleading weariness he asked to be permitted
retire.
while he lived she had vowed it should never throb with love
The old gentleman himself accompanied him to the chamber
for another.
had ordered to be prepared for him, and bade him good
he
It was on a beautiful evening when, seated outside the house,
night.
feet,
his
at
sitting
Maria
and
her father smoked his cigarette,
With expressions of gratitude and respect the young man
was playing her guitar and singing some Spanish love song
the old one's hand.
pressed
a
with
off
broke
to him, when, on looking up suddenly, she
But when the door of the chamber was closed upon him his
slight scream as she saw just beyond a screen of thicklywhole mien became altered.
planted flower shrubs the eager face of a young man.
The soft smile vanished, and gave place to a cruel expression,
broadhis
raised
stranger
the
detected,
Finding himself
brimmed hat, and parting the bushes with his disengaged and his lips parted in a fiendish grin, showing his teeth tightly
clenched together.
hand, advanced through them, and stood bowing before her.
"So far so good," he muttered. "I feared he would have
"A thousand pardons, lady," he said, in a rich deep voice,"
"if I have unintentionally aiarmed you. Having lost my way questioned me abput my supposed father, whom I only know
and hearing the strains of music, I made in the direction of the existence of by name. Had he done s!5 it would have been
the sounds, hoping thereby to galn information of my route hard to keep up tbe deception. Perhaps he thought he would
or finding a house where I might obtain shelter for the night." wait till to-morrow, but there will be no to-morrow for him,
The old gentleman had risen from his chair, and as the or Captain Lorenzo Zuali is sadly mistaken."
He threw open his vest, and revealed a pair of rlchly-ornaJ
stranger ceased speaking he said:
mented pistols and a Spanish dagger with inlaid handle.
"You are a Spaniard, I see."
He loosed the latter in his leathern sheath, and examined the
"I am a Spaniard, and am traveling for pleasure and inforformer.
some
by
and
party,
hunting
a
joined
I
mation. This morning
"In an hour, doubtless, all will have retired-then to work.
means lost my companions and my servant, and.have wandered
But now to give the signal for preparation."
I know not whither in search of them."
He took up the lamp, and placing himself before the window ·
"Were you on foot?" asked the old man.
"No, we were mounted; but my horse fell dead lame and I drew aside the curtain, and waved it backwards and forwards
left him to go in search of my friends, but could not find the several times.
A sound like the barking of a dog came to his ears.
spot where I left the poor beast, nor gain sight or tidings of
"They will be ready if they are wanted," he muttered. "But
my companions, and in truth, I had begun to despair of obtaining food or shelter when the sweet voice of this lady broke old men are weak, and make little resistance."
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before him, and to his horror he saw it was a huge alligator
He sat down on the edge of the bed and waited.
He heard footsteps on the stairs, heard Maria bid her father that had lain on the bank.
Firing his pistol at the reptile, he looked round for the
good night, and receive his blessing; then there was the closmeans of escape from his new enemy.
..
ing of doors and afterwards silence.
A tree grew near.
Yet another hour he waited, and then he softly opened the
He managed to reach it, and springing up the trunk, he just
door of his chamber and glided out into the corridor.
From beneath a door at the further end he could see s'tream- escaped the huge jaws of the reptile as they snapped at his
legs.
ing a faint light.
Pinding its attempt ineffectual, the reptile crouched at the
He softly approached it, listened intently, and then turned
foot of the tree, and the assassin felt that to descend the trunk
the lock.
.
. .
It yielded, and he glided into the chamber and up to the 1 w~.uld be to meet a~ awful death.
Trapped!" he cried, as the perspirat10n broke out m beads
bed on which the old merchant lay. The shaded lamp on ths
table just gave light enough for him to see every object in the over his face and body. "Trapped, when I felt that escape was
certain."
apartment, and his gaze rested for a moment on a small iron
With difficulty he held on, yet he dared not descend, and
'
box with brass clasps.
then, to add to his horror, he saw several horsemen approachThen he turned again, drew his dagger from its sheath, and ing.
raising it above his head, plunged it down swiftly into the
"My time has come," he said, "and Lorenzo Zuali, the robber
sleeping man's bosom.
of Haiti, must pay for his crimes. Well, better die by steel
A moment the assassin gazed down upon his victim, then than on a scaffold. I'll cheat them of their prey, ha, ha!"
turned to seize the box on the table beside the head of the bed.
And drawing his dagger, he held on with his left arm to the
At that moment a loud, piercing shriek rang into his ears, tree.
and he turned to see Maria standing in the doorway, pale and
"The assassin! the assasein!" shouted the horsemen, springhorrified.
ing towards the tree.
But they drew rein as they caught sight of the alligator
"Help-murder!" she cried. "Ah, assassin! you have slain
crouched at its base.
my father;''
"Yes, the assassin," shouted Zuali. "But I will never be
"Furies!" cried the villain, as he grasped her by the throat.
alive."
taken
box,
the
~f
himself
possessed
he
him,
from
Flinging her
As he spoke he lost his hold and fell heavily to the earth.
when the tries of the aroused servants and the flinging open of
But scarce had his body touched it than the huge jaws of
·
doors smote upon his ears.
~lligator c.lose.d ~pon, and the horrified specators saw the
the
destruction
and
death
are
there
"but
cried;
he
"Betrayed!"
reptile dart with it mto the river, and disappear beneath the
, '
here."
surface.
I The old merchant and his daughter were avenged, and Haiti
He ~hrust his dagger into his bosom, and drew a pistol.
"This to war.n them of my danger," he muttered, and fired it was rid forever of one of the most desperate robbers and
.
through the wmdow.
cold-blooded assassins that ever disgraced that sunny land.
•
Then he sprang for the' stairs, a pistol in one hand and the
box in the other.
As he sped down them the door of the house was burst in,
The ancient town of Damascus is now coming into line
and two men sprang over the threshold, grasping pistols in with modern progress, and not long ago inaugurated a systheir hands.
tem of electric lighting and tramways which is well laid out.
As to the tramway lines which are now in operation, they are
"Stand!" cried one.
At that moment several shots were fired from above, and one running within the city as well as to connect with the two
striking the hand that held the box, it fell to the floor, and suburban localities of Meidan and Salahujeh. It is expected
the two men who had forced themselves into the house sank that owing to the success which the tramways are meeting
with since they have been opened up, they will be increased
wounded to the floor.
With a howl of rage and pain, the assassin sprang over their in the near future. The city is now lighted by 1,000 arc
lamps and a considerable number of incandescent lamps.
bodies and dashed out into the night.
Half a dozen bullets whizzed past him, but did him no harm. The electric lighting on the outside of the principal mosque
"Foiled!" he muttered. "A curse on her! 1 have had my is quite striking when . the lamps are illuminated for certain
special occasions. A large T'urkish company known as the
work for nothing."
Ottoman Tramway Company is operating the traction lines.
He heard shouts behind, and turning, fired his pistol.
With it is connected the Brussels Local Railway Company.
The flash of the weapon showed his position, and again the Current for the different circuits is obta;inecl from a hydraulic
bullets of the aroused and armed servants whistled past him.
plant which is erected at twenty-five miles distance from the
There was no help for it but flight, and the assassin fled.
city at El Tequieh, and the Barada falls are utilized to obtain
Suddenly he heard the tramp of horses, and knew that the power which is needed. From the same point the city
mounted men were in search of him.
water supply is taken. In the turbine station erected not long
He dived into a grove of trees, and crouching at the roots, since there are now installed about 1,000-horsepower in turtrusted to the darkness to shelter him.
bines. To these are connected the dynamos, which are operHe resolved to wait for daylight to enable him to escape, ated on the three-phase system, using transformers to raise
fearful lest in the darkness of the night he might run into the voltage for the power line going to the city. In town is
erected a substation which receives the power line and has a
the arms of those he was now anxious to aviod.
.,umber of motor-dynamo groups for lowering the tension so
It seemed as if day would never come.
But it broke at last, and he left his cover, and made for the as to supply the lighting and mains and the tramway feeders.
A Berlin company installed the electric outfit in this case.
banks of the river.
Damascus is the first city in Turkey which has such an exten"I shall escape them yet," he said.
But scarce had he uttered the words when an object rose sive light and tramway system.
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(Gont-inued from page 16.)
"Anything at all," Ralph answered, quickly. "Go ahead
·
and open it."
Hop removed the lid and showed that the box contained
a two-dollar bill and a silver quarter.
"Allee samee money in um boxee. Lat velly goode·e,"
and he appeared to be I)luch pleased.
He took the bill and coin out and gave them to the ranchman for examination.
When he had looked at them he passed them around to
the others.
Of course, Young Wild West and his friends did not
ca l'e to make an examination, for they knew it would not
he necessary.
But Ralph and his mother made sure that it was real
nwn ey, and then it was handed back to Hop, who lost no
time in placing the bill and coin back "into the cigar box.
"Now, len, me havee gittee um book back,. so bA," he
observed. "Evelybody watchee."
The handkerchief was quickly spread over the cigar box,
and when he had gone through a performance similar to
the one he had already shO\vn, he asked Ralph to remove
the handkerchief again.
The young man lost no time in obeying, and then it
was disclosed that the box had vanished and the book was
there, apparently just as it had been at the start.
"Well, I never!" the mistress of the house exclaimed. "I
was watching him closely that time, and I know he didn't
take that box away and put the book back there. He
couldn't have done it, 'cause I saw him put the handkerchief over the box,' right with my own eyes."
Hop smiled at her, and then picking up the book, he
stepped over and passed it into her hands.
"You lookee in um bookee a.nd you finc1ee urn money, so
be," he said.
She hesitated, but when urged to go ahead and do as
she was told by her son, she began leafing over the book.
A silver quarter was quickly found, and tlien in about
the center of the book a two-dollar bill came to Yicw.
Ralph quickly took the quaiicr from his mother anu
looked at it closely.
"It's the same date, so it must be the quarter that was
in lhe box," he declared.
"And this bill looks to be the same one," his mother
added.
"Lat light," Hop spoke up, smilingly. "If urn money
1n1 ~ in um box, and um box turnee into um book, um money
a11 e<' samee be lere, too."
" .\ very clever trick, Hop~" said Ralph, with a smile.
"Bu L the question is now, who docs thia money belong to?"
"We findee outtee pletty quickee, Misler Lalph. You
puttee um money on um table, so be."
"T can ~ess who will get it," the young man answered,
as he obeyed.
· Hop threw his handkerchief carele sly over the 1Ji11 and
coin, ancl then a£ter making a few motions with his wand
over it he removed it himself.
'Phe money had disappeared . .
This was, of course, amazing to .the ranchman and his
wi fc, but their son was evidently satisfied that it was all in
the trick, so he merely laughed.

The book was placed back on the shelf, just as he hacl
found it, and then Hop took a seat upon the table.
The ran~hman was smoking, so he felt he had the right
to do the same thing, so he produced a cigar and calmly
lighted it.
"Ai·e you through, Hop?" Ralph asked.
"You wan tee see somethling more, so be?"
"Yes. Go ahead and show us another trick."
"Allee light. You gittee me um glass of watee."
Ralph quickly left the room and soon returned with a
glass of water.
Hop drank a little from the glass, and then gave a nod
of satisfaction.
"Lat velly goodee watee, so be,'' he declare.a. "Me likee
watee velly muchec."
"But it's blamed seldom that you ever drink it,'' the
scout spoke up. "Tanglefoot is your favorite drink, heathen."
"Lat light, Misler Charlie. But rqe no gottee tanglefoot now, so be. Me havee makee lillee tanglefoot. Me
makee um, watee allee samee turnee into some tanglefoot.
Len me allee samee havee velly goodee dlink."
The feat that Hop proposed to perform now was really
what might be called a difficult one.
But he was equipped for the purpoae, and his clevernel"s
was. bound to enable him to deceive the lookers-on.
By means of a rubber ball and tube, which he had concealed on his person, he was going to suck the water from
the glass while the handkerchief was covering it.
'l'hen he would force some whiskey into the glass by
means of another ball and tube.
Of course; he had made preparations to perform the
trick before he had been invited to come to the house.
But Hop always knew he would be called upon to do
something of the sort, so he was always ready.
Ile passed the glass around, to show every one interested
'
Lhat it 'was really water that it contained.
Then lie placed it upon the tahle ancl dropped the handkerchief over it, at the same time putting the flld of the
rubber tu he i11 to tl1c gla s ~.
As Lhe ball at the cud of Lhe Lube was crushed in his
left hand at Lhe time, all he had Lo do was to allow it to
gently come back to its normal shape, and the water woukl
lea1·p the glaBs and get into the ball.
Bui he did , this while he had hold of the handkerchicI,
and no one knew wlrnt was going on.
Into his pocket went the tube, and then while lie was
busily adjusting the hanukerehicf over the glass the other
tube 81ip'pecl under and into the ghiss.
A gentle squeeze force~1 the whiskey into the glass, and
then it was easy for him to conceal his apparatus.
Of course, he was doing considerable talking while this
was going on, dwelling principally upon his wonderful
uncle who lived in China.
When he was ready for the climax he stepped back ancl
broug11t his wand into play again.
"Now, Jen, when me allce Ramee countee thlee, um watec
allee samee tumee into velly goodee tanglefoot,'' he declared. "Evelybody watchee."
rrherc was no need of watching him now, since he ha.cl
'
already accomplished his purpose.
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Just as she had given up her lover as lost, some one
had come to the rescue.
The Pawnee maiden had been kneeling in front of her
tepee.• ready to give a wail of despair when she saw the
cruel flames doing their deadly work.
But when she caught a glimpse of Jackson as he was
running away with his deliverer, a thrill shot through her
and her eyes blazed with a new-born light.
She crept softly into the tepee and waited, for she
knew her father was very angry at her, and she meant to
pr~pare for anything th'l.t might happen.
He had cruelly struck her to the groand, and though she
smarted from it, she was not yet ready to disown him
as her father.
She had been edacated suffidently to make her understand that it was hard for one who had been brought up to
hate the whites as Gray Ha'"'lk had to change his mind.
While she had learned better, she knew that he never
would, and she still retained her love f~r him. ·
But it had been a hard fight for her since she had met
Ralph Jackson, for she knew in her own heart that the
young ranchman loved her dearly, and that he meant all
he said.
Probably if it bad gone on until the time she had promised to meet him and give her answer she might have
.
chosen the lover against her own father.
But Gray Hawk had interfered, and now she was in disgrace in the eyes of the fighting Pawnees, as well as her
father.
Heretofore, she had been loved and respected as the Redskin •Princess, for Gray Hawk's braves bad loo'lrnd upon
her as a sort of adviser.
But since she had given her affections to a hated paleface she had lost much of the power she had held over the
savage band.
This did not worry Little Fawn greatly, because she did
not care to be called a princess, anyhow.
She was satisfied to live as the palefaces did, and it was
her ambition to become the wife of Ralph Jackson and
go to the ranch with him.
As she sat there, thinking it ovr:n· after she knew her lover
stood a chance of getting away from the Pawnees, she
blamed herself for not having decided to leave her people
and go with the young man.
But it was too late now, and she must wait until she
learned of the escape of Jackson, and then watch for the
opportunity to meet him again.
Late into the night she sat in the tepee, no one coming
to disturb her.
She could hear the braves coming back in little parties,
and at last, when they were all in, she ventured to leave
the tepee.
Gray Hawk sat before his tent upon a bearskin.
He was puffing away at his pipe and appeared to be in a
moody disposition.
He did not look up as the girl passed out, so she made
her way along until she found a sqaaw who had always
CHAPTER VII.
been as a mother to her, since her own mother had died
'rHE REDSKIN PRINOESS L1'AVES IIER PEOPLE.
when she was very young.
· 'l'here wa8 one person in the Pawnee village who was
"How is it?" she asked, in the Pawnee tongue, of the
overjoyed at the escape of Ralph Jackson.
squaw, who greeted her with a smile.
'l'his was Little Fawn, tbe Redskin Princess, of course.
'"l'he paleface can't be found," was the reply.
But the ranchman and his wife kept their ·eyes fixed upon
him, and so did Ralph.
"One!" said Hop, as he gazed toward the ceiling in a
my~terious sort of way.
Then, after a short silence, he called out, sharply:
'l'wo !"
All eyes were fixed upon the handkerchi~f now.
"Thlee !"
As he called out the last, Hop nodded to Ralph, indicating that he wanted him to lift the handkerchief.
The young man did so without any hesitation.
The water had disappeared, and in its place was a
liquid that greatly resembled whiskey, even if 'it was not.
But the fact was that it was whiskey, and when Ralph
had placed the glass up to his nostrils he quickly became
convinced of the fact.
"Well, that's the best I ever seen," declared the elder
Jackson, as he took a whiff of t'Iie liquid in the glass.
"Kin I taste it, Hop?"
"Takee lillee bit, so be," was the reply. "Lat velly
goodee tanglefoot."
The ranchman took a small swallow, and then smacked
his lips.
"I reckon it is," he declared, looking about him in amazement. "How in thunder did yer manage ter do that, anyhow? Why, you would make a fortune in less than a week
at turnin' water into whiskey."
"Lat allee light. Me no wantee gittee sick, so be. When
me wantee lillee tanglefoot me gittee lillee watee a~d pletty
~oonee me gottee velly goodee whiskey. Me velly smartee
Chinee."
Jiop offered the scout a taste o.f the contents of the glass,
but it was declined.
"Go ahead an' drink it, you heathen galoot!" Charlie
retorted. "I know blamed well you're jest itchin' ter git
it down your throat."
"Allee light, Misler Charlie," and with a smile that was
child-like and bland, the heathen placed the gla~s to his
lips and swalloweo the contents.
He breathed a sigh of relief and placed the glass upon
the table, saying:
"Lat velly goo dee, so be. Me likee tanglefoot."
What he intended to do next, no one had a chance to
learn, ~or just then hoof-beats sounded outside, and the
next minute a cowboy rode up and dismounted in front of
the house.
"'l'her Injuns is comin' this way!" he called out, excitedly. "I reckon they mean ter take ther ranch."
No one there was more surprised than Young Wild West
to hear this.
But he did not once lose his coolness, and turning to his
partner , he said :
"Boys, I i·eckon we haYe got to get ready. for a fight.
1~rnrybody take it easy. The redskins will never get to the
house."
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"Good!" and the eyes of the Redskin Princess lit up to assist her in her flight, she went to the squaw she had
talked with the night before and asked her to prepare
with extreme satisfaction.
like
not
did
breakfast for her.
The squaw shook her head as though she
Red Doe must have anticipated this request, for she ·4ad
this.
But Little Fawn possessed considerable power over her, the best that was to be had in the camp almost ready.
Little Fawn ate heartily, all the while talking with the
and laying her hand gently upon the squaw's shoulder, she
added:
squaw.
"You must go with me, Reel Doe," she said. "I love
"You have known what it is to love."
you as a mother, and you must love me as your child."
"Yes," came the reply.
"Red Doe cannot go," was the emphatic rejoinder. "She
"Then you don't blame me. I can read and write like
the palefaces, (l,nd I know their ways. I am an Indian, of will stay with her people, and if the palefaces kill the Pawcourse, but I w:l.Ilt to be the same as the palefaces. I love nees, she will die, too."
"Oh, they will not kill you!" the RedHkin Princess dethe young paleface, and I will be his bride."
The squaw looked apprehensively toward the chief, who clared. "The palefaces don't make war on women and
children. They will not kill the braves if they surrender.
was sitting on the bearskin in a sullen, silent ~ay.
"Gray Hawk is a great chief," said Little Fawn, for B1~t if the braves try to kill them they will shoot back."
"There are not enough palefaces to fight the Pawnees,"
she knew what the glance meant. "He is my father, but
is he a good father? Why did he strike me clown, if he is?" Red Doe declared. "I heard Gray Hawk say that, and he
The squaw, whose name was Reel Doe, remained silent, knows. 'l'he paleface soldiers are very .far away, and before they could get here the Pawnees can reach the mounher eyes fixed upon the ground.
·
"I am going to leave the Pawnees forever," went on tains."
have
I
me.
Little Fawn shook her head.
Little Fawn, earnestly. "You must ·help
Nothing that the squaw could say would change her
learned from my lover that the river runs close to his father's ranch. To-morrow I will take a canoe and leave the mind now.
"Red Doe," she said, "you will pnt some blankets arnl
Pawnees. You must not tell of this."
"I will not tell," Red Doe answered, sorrowfully. "But other things in my canoe. Have it ready for me so I can go
to it· at any time and start down the river."
the Princess must not go."
Red Doe nodded, though it was plain that she was very
"I must go," declared the girl, emphatically. "Uray
his
as
me
regards
opposed to such a proceeding.
longer
much
no
He
down.
me
Hawk struck
Having finished her breakfast, the princess started l~a(;k
dutiful daughter. It is proper for me to go to one who will
always love and protect me. Gray Hawk will lose his ' life, to her tepee.
But before she reached it Gray Ilawk came out of his
for the palefaces will come in great numbers. There will
be a big fight, and the Pawnees will be shot down. It has lodge and strode toward her, almost fiercely.
"Ugh!" he exclaimed. "The princess of the Pawnees
been the same before, ancl it will be the same now. The
are
they
for
palefaces,
the
Indians can no longer fight
seems happy."
"No, my father," Little Fawn answered, quickly, "I am
coming to the West all the time, and soon there will be so
many of them that the Indians will be made to understand not happy. You struck me to the ground last night, bethat they must not fight any longer. You will help me to- cause 1 was trying to save the one I love. How can I he
morrow when I come to you."
happy?"
"Ugh!" arnl the old chief .lirtec1 his hand as though to
"I will help," the squaw answered, as though by a great
•
strike her again, but she faced him, fearlessly, and with a
effort.
"It is well, then," and Little Fawn bent and kissed the savage grunt he lowered it.
"Gray Hawk no strike his own daughter again," he said,
wrinkled face of Red Doe, and then stole softly back to
in a low tone of voice. "But she is no longer a Pawnee.
her tepee.
Sleep came to her eyes a little later, but it was a troubled She wants to be a paleface. Rhe has disgraced her father."
"Don't say that!" the girl cried, imploringly. "If you
sleep, for though she had made up her mind what she
will listen to me you will stop your savage ways. You
meant to do, there was still a fight going on within her.
When morning dawned, she was aroused by hearing quite must remember that the time has passed when the Pawnees
a commotion outside, and peering from the tepee, she saw can rule the land. The palefaces have come here and they
many of the braves mounting their ponies, no doubt to go will stay. When the Indians fight them they will fight
back, and the Indians will get the worst of it every time.
in search of her lover.
She saw her father gesticulating and talking to them, My father hac1 better go back to the reservation and say
and she knew he was urging them on to kill all the pale- he is sorry. Then he will be pardoned. It is bad for him
to make his braves want to fight the palefaces and take
faces they met.
effect,
this
to
words
say
scalps."
him
As she listened she heard
"Ugh!" and Gray Hawk turned abruptly and walked
and then she felt that she must leave, since she no longer
·
back into his lodge.
"
wanted to be a barbarian.
At first, Little Fawn was going to follow him, for she
Afte~ awhile the mounted braves took their departure,
and then Gray Hawk rode majestically to his lodge and en- knew she had made an impression upon him.
But when she realized how sudden his change of tem:
tered it.
was, she decided to let it go as it was.
perament
Little Fawn had eaten nothing since noon the day before,
tepee 11he made her way and was soon gatherher
Into
strength
and knowing that it was necessary for her to have

YOUNG WILD \YEST PURSUING THE PAWNEES.

====================.:=..:===============================================-ing together articles of c:lothing and trinkets she desired

to take with her.

A bundle was macle of these, and then with her knife she
cut a long slit in the back of the tepee and pushed it outside.
Little Fawn knew that the Canadian Rrver was but a
quarter of a mile from the Indian village, and satisfied
that Red Doe had gone there to prepare the canoe for her,
she resolved to go at once.
If she could only induce the squaw to accompany her
she would :f:eel better:
Not wishing to walk away from the place before the eyes
of the squaws and old men who were gathered about, s.he
enlarged the slit in the tepee somewhat and crept thro11gh
the· opening.
The girl was armed with a revolver ancl knife, for she
thought she might encounter dangers before she reached
.
the ranch she was so anxious to get to now.
It was natural that she should think that her lover had
made his way there after getting away from the Pawnees,
RO that must be her destination.
Silently she walked along, and as soon as she had rea.ched
the woods she quickened her pace and made a break for
·
the river.
As she neared it she saw Red Doe walking toward her.
The squaw's head was bowed, as tho11gb she was in deep
sorrow.
But when the Redskin Princess bounded to her ·she
brightened up and embraced her.
"The canoe is ready, I..iittle Fawn," she said, slowly.
"Red Doe has kept her word. She will never say where
Little Fawn has gone, or thnt she helped her."
"Come with me, Reel Doe," pleaded the maiden, earnestly.
"No, that cannot be."
Knowing that it was useless to ask her again, the Redskin Princess kissed Reel Doe, ancl then slipped -away
·
from her embmce.
'.I'he next minute she stood upon the bank of the river,
·
where tb-: ca:Qoe was moored.
1n it were blankets and other tl1ings that might be useful
to her.
Casting a look in the direction of the Pawnee camp,
Little Fawn untied the rope that held the frail craft to
the bank and stepped lightly in.
The next minute she had picked up the paddle, and the
canoe was gliding gently down the stream.
It was a long way to Jackson's ranch by the river route,
and this Little Fawn knew.
She figured that it would take her until the middle of
the afternoon to reach it, and even then she must keep on
with her paddling.
But she was strong and hardy and quite equal to the
task, and casting an occasional glance in the direction she
had come from, she kept on with her paddle.
• The birds sang in the branches of the trees that lined
the skeam, but it was not music for the ears of the Redskin Princess now.
. She was deserting 'her own people to live the balance of
her life with the palefaces, and there was a pain in her
heart that was hard to subdue.

But her love for Ralph Jackson overcame this, and the
further she got away from her father and his braves the
more anxious she · became. to reach her destination.
Hours passed, and the gW paddled steadily on, but
pausing now and then for a, brief rest.
She had heard firing several times._ and aSl each shot rang
out she feared that it might mean the death of her lover.
But knowing that there must be other whites in the vicinity, since she had seen one running away with Ralph,
she made herself believe that he was safe at the ranch long
before this, and that the· shooting was done by those who
bad rescued him.
The river ran in a crooked course, and if the girl had
proceeded on foot in a straight line she knew she might
'
reach her destination sooner.
But she had chose:q the canoe to convey her there, aml
she meant to stick to it.
Nearly all the horses possessed by Gray Hawk and his
braves were out in search of the palefaces, but several
canoes had been left behind, and she knew after her departure had been discovered that the only means of following
her was by the canoes.
It was near the hour of noon when she drew. her 'canoe
beneath the shade of some overha'nging willows and prepared to eat of the food that Reel Dne had pr~vicled for
her.
She had barely started in at her fmgal meal when she
1\,earcl the dip of paddles up the river.
Peering between the overhanging branches, she saw a
big canoe round the bend, less than a hundred yards from
her.
In it were three of her father's braves, and when sl1e
noticed that they were peering cautiously ahead, she realized that they had discovered h<;ir escape and were following her.
The heart of the Redskin Princess beat wildly now, for
she had resolved that sooner than be taken back to her
father she would shoot and kill any one who tried to force
her to do so.
But she knew it was advisable to remain right where she
was, and when she saw the canoe go on past, she breathed
a sigh of relief, and theU" returned to the lunch $he had
started to eat.
When she had finished with it she took her paddle ancl
swung the canoe out into the stream again, for she knew the
other canoe must me a considerable distance ahead of
her.
Instead of being followed by those who meant to fake
her back to her father, she was now following th~m.
For two miles she continued on her way, and then suddenly a volley of rifle shots sounded close at hand.
Turning the canoe toward the bank, near a little point
of land, where a thick growth of bushes were, Little Fawn
woi'ked dexterously with her paddle.
But before she reached it she saw the canoe containing
the three Indians coming up the river swiftly.
Almost at the same instant a yell sounded from the bank,
and then a mounted Pawnee appeared in fu}l view of her.
fottle Fawn pressed her lips tightly together and drew
her revolver.
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to meet them they uttered yells of defiance and brandished
their weapons .
But they were a little too far away to do any shooting, .
so they refrained from doing so.
AJUET rA AXD TTTE REDSKIN PRINCESS.
IIea<ling straight for the hill he had selected, Young
Wild West rode with the swiftness of an arrow. ,
He easily outdistanced the rest, f:ince his sorrel stallion
Young Wild West quicldy ran outside the house.
The cowboys who had met them were all there, mounted, had never yet met his match i11 a race, whether it was for
with the exception of the one who had gone to get to- fun or fair.
Before Wild reached the place he meant to afford them
gether a party to go after the redskins.
from the bullets of the redskins, he placed hiR Winshelter
all
were
they
as
and
too,
rrhey were very much excited,
looking off toward the timber strip, a mile away, our hero chester rifle to his shoulder and began firing.
At every shot a saddle was emptied, and by the time he
naturally turned his gaze that way.
Sure enough, he saw nearly fifty redskins riding straight reached the spot he wanted to get to there were four riclerless ponies galloping over the range.
toward the ranch.
This had the effect of making the yelling red fien<ls come
"They certainly act as though they are coming here with
a rush, boys," the young deadshot said, coolly. "But tl.on't to a halt.
It was plain that they cl id not feel like losing many men
you believe that they will get this far. I reckon our rifles
in the ·encounter, and they would be apt to be cautious now.
will check them somewhat."
"Now then, boys, just pick out your braves and make
Charlie and Jim were on the scene now, as were all those
sure of hitting what you aim at every time!" said the young
·
who had been in the house.
"Go and get the horses, Charlie," said Wild, nodding to deadshot. "I told you they wouldn't come as far as the
the scout. "Take your rifle with you, for you might get a house, and you can bet they won't, either. We will soon
have them going, and as soon as they turn I mean to purshot before you get back."
"Right yer are, Wild!" and Charlie picked up his Win- sue them and finish the job. I reckon we have got enough
right here to do it. If any more come along they can easchester and hastened for the stable.
Wild looked around and saw that there was quite a good- ily follow our trail, and they might be of some help to us
sized hill of rocky formation something like a quarter of at the finish."
The cowboys gave a cheer at this, for it was plain that
a mile from the house and almost ·directly in the path of
they were ready to go anywhere so long as they had a
the approaching Pawnees.
"I reckon we will go and meet them, boys," he said to leader.
No matter where they might have looked for one, they
the cowboys. "Those of you who have rifles better take
could not have found a better leader than Young Wild
them along."
But it happened that there were only two rifles on the West.
Presently the , redskins began riding off to the right and
place, and as our friends had let Ralph Jackson have the
·extra one they had, this made it so they could not help left, all the while circling toward the hill behind which
our hero and his companions were concealed from view.
them out any.
This was just what Wilc;l wanted them to do, for with
Arietta was· not a bit alarmed, though Anna and Eloise
seemed to be as much worried as the mistress of the house. their rifles they could shoot doon t~e riders as fast as they
The brave girl had made up her mind to take part in came within range.
Orang!
:fighting the redskins.
Cheyenne Charlie's WincheRtcr spoke, ancl one of the
. She called Hop aside and told him to go and get her
horse and bring it around to the rear of the house without braves fell to rise no more.
Orang!
saying anything to Wild or his partners.
It was Jim Dart who fired this time, and he was ju~t
Of com/le, the Chinaman was quite willing to clo what
as successful.
she said, and he promptly slipped away.
Meanwhile, the redskins were riding toward them at a ·But neither of them ever ma.de a miss of it when they
shot that way, since they had plenty of time .to take a caremad gallop.
'"Get into the house, girls," said Wild, waving his hand ful aim.
to them. "We can ~ttend to the Pawnees all right. We· Four of the redskins suddenly came dashing up closer,
will get. to that hill out there before they do, and then you and then Wild's rifle cracked three times before he took it
will see how soon we will make them turn and ride th~ from his shoulder.
Two went down, shot thl'ough the heart, while the hon;e
other way."
the third was riding fell, throwing its ricle1· heavily to thr
Charlie w~s not long in coming out with the horses.
He had mounted his o'wn and was leading the other two ground.
Cheyenne Charlie got the fourth one, and by this time
behind him.
yelling had ceased, for it seemed that the Paw.nees had
the
started
and
saddle
the
into
sprang
Wild and Jim quickly
,
suddenly become possessed of a fear.
away with the c0wboys.
"They will go now," said Wild, in his cool and easy way.
It was not until then that the ranchman and his son
thought about following, so they hurried to the stable and "Just wait till they make a move io do so and then wf'?l1
light out after them."
got their horses.
The boy put some fresh cartridges kdo the magazine
When the Pawnees saw the band of riders coming out
. CHAP'l'RR VITI.
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rifle, and then walked over to where his horse was 1 · As the report rang out he had the satisfaction of seeing
otanding.
·
one of the Pawnees drop.
.
It seemed that be knew exactly what the Pawnees would
This caused the rest to scatter immediately, and some
'I
do, Ior just as he had predictecl, they suddenly turned and of them wasted shots upon the. two.
.
rode back toward the timber.
Before they were half a mile from the timber the In"Now then, boys, come on!" he called out. "Here's dians found Jim and the cowboys hot after them, :for they
. where we'll pursue the Pawnees, and we won't let up on had gone on through the woods and were now pursuing
them until they either surrender or die ! We must try them with a vengeance.
Wild and Charlie kept pretty close to the bank of the
and take olq Gray Hawk aliYe, too!"
river,
for they knew that the camp of Gray Hawk was lo"Whoopee! whoopee! Wow! wow!" shouted Cheyenne
cated
near
it.
Charlie, and then the cowboys took up the cry that reached
It
was
a
good twenty miles from the ranch, but that did
the ears of the fleeing redskins and caused them to put up
not
stop
them
a bit.
a faster gait.,
Their horses were comparatively fresh, and that distance
As they emerged from the cover of the rocks a volley was
was nothing to them .
.fired by the Indians.
"Are 'yer goin' ter ride right to ther camp an' make a
But the bullets all flew wide of the mark.
charge, Wild?" the scout asked,' as they rode along.
"Give it to them, boys!" called out the young deadshot,
"Yes, just as soon as we all get together we will keep
and then he began firing with wonderful accuracy, while right on after them until we run them to their village or
the sorrel stallion was going at a terrific gallop.
camp, as it more properly can be called, since the tepees
The redskins were now falling, rigl1t and left, and the have not been erected there long and are ready to be moved
riderless ponies went galloping back in wild disorder over at any time!'
the range.
"Well, there is nothing like keepin' 'em goin' when you
Before they reached the shelter of the timber nearly half once git 'em started," and the scout smiled grimly.
of the entire band had gone under, and this encouraged
But the Pawnees must have g::iined fresh courage, for
the cowboys to gallop on after their daring young leader.
when they were but two miles away from the timber they
Wild knew that they would probably make a stand when had left behind them they suddenly turned and rode dithey reached the timber, so he advised .a littl.e caution.
rectly toward Wild and Charlie.
"It won't do to let them get behind the trees, boys,'' he
There were probably twenty-two of them left, and they
said, "for they can do us damage in that case, and will be seemed to be willing to fight it out.
protected themselves. We must ride around the timber,
"Wait until they get close enough, Charlie. There is no
some of us, and get them from behind. Charlie, you go use in wasting a shot,'' advised the boy, coolly.
with me. Jim will lead the rest straight ahead as far as it
"That's right; Wild. I'll do jest as you say," came the
is advisable to go."
·
reply.
As the band of Pawnees got a little nearer some of them
The scout gave a nod and quickly rode off to the left,
began
firing.
•
which was toward the river, that could be seen a couple of
Others were hanging low behind their horse's necks, so as
miles away.
The two rode hard, and when they heard the Indians to avoid being hit by our two friends.
But that made little difference to Wild and Charlie.
shooting from the woods they knew that their friends must
Though they hated to shoot horses, sometimes it was
have got up pretty _close.
necessary, and when they were ready they opened fire upon
But no shots were fired by Jim and the cowboys, which
the foremost.
told plainly that they could not see the Indians.
When ten shots had been firec.l, six horses had been
"Come on, Charlie!" said our hero. ," I reckon if we
downed, while four of the riders had been brought to the ·
can reach the river we will find a way of getting to the ground.
'
'
timber. Then we will go a little further and probably get
Those who escaped being hit ran wildly to get away, but
all the shooting we want."
the cowboys, under the lead of Jim, started after them.
"You kin bet your life we will!" was the reply.
Then it was that the revolvers of the cowboys began
But the Indians must have realized· that something was cracking.
up, for suddenly they ceased firing and went on through the
The Indians made quite a resistance, but were soon wiped
timber.
out.
·
They reached the other side before Wild and Charlie
"That's what I call mighty good work, Wild," observed
got to the stream.
the scout, with a shrug of his shoulders. "I reckon there
But they were easily seen by them as they rode around. won't be no more uprisin's among ther Pawnees around
They were now making for the big timber patch that was here for some time to come."
six or seven miles away.
"That's right, Charlie. If we can get old Gray Hawk
"We have got them on the run, Charlie!" said our hero, and make him a prisoner he will get the punishment that
as he made ready to take a shot. "They arll half a mile .he is so well deserving, and that will 'probably break it up,
away, but I think I can hit some one in that bunch, since as far as the Pawnees are concerned. Usually they are
quite a peaceful lot, and 'I suppose it is only through that
they are pretty close together."
evil-natured old chief that they have been incensed to rise
He took a quick aim and pulled the trigger.
against the whites."
Orang!
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rrhe boy gave a viole~t start, for he saw right away that
The I~dians. had tu~ned aga'in and were now heading
•
it was no other than Anetta.
for the timber m the distance.
1
Her appearance there is easily explained, for when Hop
Wild and Charlie rode along after them and were joined
had brought her horse to the rear of the house she had deby Jim and the cowboys.
her intention of following the course of the river
clared
them,
behind
far
not
were
father
his
and
~alph Jackson
and Wild advised that vhey slacken their &peed somewhat to take part in the fight, if she had the opportunity.
She did not listen to the words of objection raised by
so they might come up and take part in what was to come.
1
When they were :finally joined by the two, Charlie Anna and Bloise and Mrs. Jackson, but mounted and rode
counted their forces and found them to number·just six- away.
B:Y keeping along close to the river she had managed to
teen.
rapidly upon the others, and now that she saw them
gain
said,
he
camp,''
Hawk's
Gray
"There's a lot of 'em at
lo Lite ranchman, "but they ain't got many horses. Maybe so near at hand she dcciclccl to join them.
"Well, what do you think of that, boys?" said Wild,
1re'Jl have a hot time when we git there, but I reckon it
"ill be all right. We'll soon make 'em scatter into ther pointing to the swiftly approaching girl. "Arietta has
come to give us a hancl."
' roods in a hurry, you kin bet."
"She might better have stayed at ther house, Wild," said
"Well, we will try and sunound the camp as well as we
shaking his head. "I reckon we could git along
Charlie,
shooting
little
a
do
can," said Wild, "and then we can
Besides, she might git into danger."
her.
without
trees."
the
from behind
"Well, there is no use in talking about that now," and
"That's it. I never thought of that," and Charlie
noclde• his head and looked pleased at what the young dead- the boy turned his gaze onl"e more toward the approaching
girl. "Arietta has a will of her own, you know, so since she
shot said.
The Indians were riding hard now, and were no longer wants to .help us out, we will have to give her a chance,
that's all."
putting up a fight.
Bidding the rest to keep on for a bend further up the .
On went Your1g Wild West and his brave band of purriver, the young deadshot now turned and rode to meet his ,
'
suers.
"While he could easily outcbistanc(l the rest, the boy sweetheart.
"I suppose you are surprised to see me here, Wild," said
thought it ad;visable not to do so.
He had seen enough of the cowboys to know that they the brave girl , a smile on her face as the two met.
"Somewhat, Et," was the reply. "What made you do
would put up a great deal better :fight if he was with them,
it?"
anyhow.
awhile,
for
and he meant to &tick to them
"Well, I got it in my head that I must come, so I just
The fleeing redskins reached. the timber when they were
did, that's all. How have you made out? I heard the
not more than a quarter 01' a mile ahead of them.
Wilcl thought they might stop there long enough to fire firing."
"Well, we have got them ·on the run, all right, and we
a few shotR, but it struck him that there were so few o{
them now that they would smcly Jose the time to do so. mean to follow them right up to the camp of old Gray
However, he kept right on, running the chance of being Hawk. We mul'i catch the old chief alive, and at the samr
Itime 1 am going to do my level best to get the Rer1Rki11
hit by a redskin's bullet.
When they reached the edge of the woocls not a sound PrinceRR, as .Tack::Jon calls her, to leave her people and
could be heard that would indicate that there was a Paw- come with uR."
"MrR .•Tnckrnn was telling me that lier Eton was in love
nee around, so they rode right on, following the trail
' with an Indian maiden. But 1 did nol let on that I kne11·
made by the ponies the Pawnees were riding. .
They had gone on, sure enough, and were i10 doubt bent anythiHg ::iboul it. 'l'he woman seems to be satis.fictl with
upon getting back to the camp, so they could make ready his choicr, too."
I "Well, i.11al's all right. ] could see enough to make me
for an attack.
o douht they had sr.arted out thinking it woulcl be easy believe that he simply ferl::i as though_ he can't lil'<' 11 ilhj out her. TI Rhe returns the feeling, I reckon it will be all
lo make a rnicl upon the rnnch.
Ent the tables had been turned upon them, and only by right for them to hitch lip."
rrhe two 1·ode along close to the river, where the willows
<l few, too.
quite thick.
were
then
anc1
crossed,
was
timber
The rather wide strip of
\\'ilcl knew that hls partners and the cowboys would
ibe Indians could be seen still ridiug- RtraighL for the river,
halt a little furlher up, so he was in no hurry about joining
ll"hi ch swung around to the right at that point.
It wa now near the hour of noon, since om friends had them .
When they were yet probably a <J.narter of a mile from
. pent quite a little time at the ranch, and as the horses
verc Romewhat tired, Wild decided that it would he n good them a volley of shots sounded.
"Hello!" exclaimed the young dcadshot, looking in the
idea to slacken the pace, and, when tliey reached the river,
, direction the sounds came from, "I reckon they must
halt for a few minutes.
He saw that it would be almost impossible to get the have struck another crowd of th e Pawnees. Et, we have
rest of the band before they got to the ramp, so it would got to keep our eyes open."
The words had scarcely left his lips when an exultant
make little difference if they were delayed a short time.
As tlw_v finally came within half a mile of the river and J yell sounded from the river.
could sec the shimmering water glistening in the sunlight, i Then a shot was fir.eel, followed quickly by the defiant
I shout from a female.
Wild suddenly noticed a rider following its bank.
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Young Wild West and Arietta halted close to the wil-1 But the two Indians on horseback were so close now
lpws and quickly dismounted.
that Wild had t-0 turn his attention t-0 them.
Orang! Crai:g !
Pushing th,eir way through the shrubbery they came in
sight of a startling scene.
Twice he fired, and as the last report rang out the ponies
An Indian maiden was paddling a canoe directly toward were riderless.
them, while close behind her came another canoe with
three braves in it.
CHAPTER IX.
One of them stood in the bow with a bow and arrow, as
though he meant to shoot the girl.
lTtNCLUSION.
"That must be the Redskin Princess, Wild," said Arietta, as soon as she could find the use of her tongue.
The departure of the Redskin Princess had caused quite
"It certainly is, Et," was the reply. "I reckon we are
just in time. Come on!" he shouted, waving his hat to a commotion in Gray Hawk's qamp.
It was not until she had been gone over half an hour
Little Fawn, for, of course, it was .·he, as the reader underthat the chief made the discovery.
stands.
When he called for his daughter and no reply came from
The girl saw him and quickly turned the prow of he1;
the
tepee, he went there and investigated.
canoe toward the big rock, where our hero ancl his sweetthat a long slit had been cut in the back of it, and
Finding
heart were waiting.
i.hat the girl's effects were missing, Gray Hawk knew right
Twang!
The Indian in the bow of the pursuing canoe sent an ar- away that she had left the tribe to go and :find her paleCace lover.
row whizzing over the head or the Redskin Princess.
The old chief flew into a great rage, and a.fter walking
"I reckon that sneaking redskin meant to kill her!" exand
jumping wildly about for a few minutes, he called uppn
claimed Wild, his eyes flashing. "Well, just let him try
to go and :find his wayward daughter.
his
followers
that again and I will drop him out ol' that canoe in a
The result was that nearly every brave and old man in
jiffy !"
As the canoe was within about ten feet of the bank the the camp set out at once.
It happened that three of them made the discovery that
bow suddenly grounded upon a sunken rock.
the
fancy canoe that was owned by Little Fawn was missIn vain did Little Fawn try to dislodge it so she might
ing.
reach the shore.
They took another canoe and promptly started on down
Acting on an impulse, Arietta threw down her rifle and
the river.
leaped into the water.
That they overtook the girl the reader knows.
She quickly waded to the canoe and caught hold of it
The rest of the Indians who started on the search seemed
to free it.
to think that Little Fawn would follow the river on her
Finding she could not do this very handily, she got into
way to the ranch of her paleface lover, so the most of them
the frail craft and stepped toward the stern, so the bow
went along on foot, there being few horses left in the camp.
might be lifted from the rock.
When they had all gone, Gray Hawk found that he had
Just then another arrow whizzed through the air and
really nothing but squaws and children with him at the
passed beween the two girls, so closely that both of them
camp.
came within an ace of being hit.
But he did not feel that there was any danger, so he did
"Jump overboard and pull the canoe ashore!" called out his best to keep cool, and sat before his lodge, smoking
Wild, as he leaped into the shallow water and ran for it. and waiting.
·
Just why he wanted to save the canoe he hardly knew,
Gray Hawk was a crafty old fellow.
but it was such a pretty one that it occurred to him at that
He had been through many wars and possessed the scars
moment to keep it for the Redskin Princess.
he had received in them.
The girls did not understand what he said, or else they
But in his old age he did not mean to run much of a
were afraid to leave the frail craft, and the rnixt minute he risk of getting shot by one of the hated palefaces.
got in it himself.
The hours passed on.
He did his best to push it from the rock, but :finally sat
None of the braves had yet returned with tidings of the
down and brought his rifle to his gUoulder.
missing Redskin Princess.
"Jump out!" he said to the two girls. "I will attend
When it was near noon, the old chief got up and walked
t'o the red :fiends."
about the almost deserted camp.
At that moment two Indians on horseback came dashing
The squaws and children looked at him shyly, for they
toward a little point of land behind the other canoe.
could tell that he was not in a good humor.
Suddenly the bow of the canoe slipped from the rock,
At length he stepped before Red Doe, the squaw who
ap.d then our hero uttered a shout of de:fiance to the Paw- had assisted Little Fawn to get away.
nees.
He questioned her about the girl, for he knew there was
a
strong
attachment between the two.
Arietta
and
the
Redskin
princess
leaped
overboard.
I
But the squaw declared she knew nothing about it, and
,While they were pulling the canoe ashore Wild raised his
· so well did she act the part that the chief believed her.
rifle and :fired a shot at the Pawnees.
When noon came, Gray Hawk ate the meal of dog meat
The brave in the bow threw up his hands and fell
that had been prepared for him by his cook, and then he
back, the force of his fall upsetting the canoe.
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"Keep right on in the pursuit.' We will just go right
mounted his horse, which was the only one that had been
left in the village, a.nd rode away toward the river bank. into their camp and then we will make them surrender;'
The old chief was getting anxious now, for he thought Iwas the reply.
,
.
"Good !"
his daughter must surely have made her escape arl.d joined
The cowboys broke into a cheer and then as they rode
. the paleface man she loved.
Bu~ let .us now turn our attention to Young Wild We~t away, forcing their prisoners to walk on ahead, our hero .
'
fell back and 0O'Ot to the side of Ralph Jackson.
and Ins friends.
"Well Ralp h" he ·said "I have some 0O'Ood news for
While Wild was saving the Redskin Princess, Cheyenne
'
'
Charlie and Jim Dart were bat~ljng with a big crowd of you." '
1 1
asked, ·eagerly. "What
ranchman
young
the
have?"
"You
·
Pawnees.
·
.They were the ones who had come on foot in. search of is it?"
"Your sweetheart is on the way to the ranch with Arifottle Fawn, and they had met the palefaces m an unetta."
expected manner.
"Wh t !"
A sharp fight took place, but the cowboys, under the lead
f
"I a . .
of the scout, soon '1ud them running.
mean JUSt w11a~ I say. If Arietta had not le t the
One by one they surrendered when they found they stood
IIO chance of getting away, and soon o'ver forty of them ranch to come out ~;ns way I suppose she would have been
,
ost to you forever.
had been corraled and disarmed.
He. th~n told Ralp~ h?w he and Arietta had discovered
But there were plenty more in the woods, for the calls
the gnl Iil the canoe m time t~ save her from her pursuers.
could be heard from almost every direction now.
The young man was so delighted that he could hardly
Charlie and Jim held a consultation and decided to wait
himself.
express
until Wild came back.
he wanted to get back to the ranch house as
covrse,
Of
as
They wondered why he remained away so long, but
possible.
as
soon
that
well
pretty
knew
they
them
they had heard shots below
But he was not the one to leave the party now, and de·
he had been busy.
After having disposed of the two In~ians on horseback, clared that he would keep on and fight it out to the finish.
It was little progress they made now, since the PawWild pulled the canoe ashore, and 'nodding to his sweetnee prisoners would not walk very fast.
'
heart, said :
But they continued on, and about five miles from the
"Now then, Et, I reckon you and t)le Redskin Princess
had better ride on back to the ranch. There has been lots Pawnee camp our hero suddenly saw a horseman approacl1.
of firing done further up the river, which means that the ing.
was a Pawnee
it
that
see
to
instant
an
but
him
took
It
join
to
place
my
is
It
scrimmage.
a
having
boys have been
them as quickly as possible, so you can let the girl ride with chief, for the gaudy headdress was streaming in the wind
you until you find a straggling horse somewhere. There as he rode swiftly toward them.
The boy at once called a halt, anc1 then the Indians who
ar~, lots ~f them. between here. and the ranch, .I am sure."
All nght, Wild. I am satisfied now. I have been the had seen their chief coming for it was no other than Gray
'
means of s~ving the Redskin P~incess, and that is a whole Hawk, kept right on.
"Stop where you are redskins!" Young Wild West called
lot. She is to become the bnde of Ralph Jackson, you
'
k:11ow, so I will feel that I did a good tl~ing w~;n I de- out, sharply . . '
td
d.d
th
B t th',
c1ded to leave the ranch and come out tlus way.
1
1
a
b t th
Nut " feyth no o. d
"You certainly did, Et. I supposed the redskins would
ey seerne
em possesse a weapon, u
o one o
d
h
h d
·f
ly h ave got 11er I we a not appene to see what was t
·
th
t:
·
1
·
th
t
th
.
sure
e1r on1y 11ope now ay m mee mg en
o rea1ize a
.
d
f
·
have seen it, for I h' f an d t ak'mg orders f rom h'im.
gomg on. O course, I woul. not ·f
c 1e
b
d
h
h·t ·
th
h d t
H
th t G
Tl f t
won ld not h ave come down t h1s way I you a not een
a ray aw1c a no seen e w i es
ie ac was
a roachin ."
first
he
wi:ren
woods
the
of
at all, as they were at the edge
h
PPA . tt g
h
d b f
rie a was very appy.
appeare . e ore t em.
.
.
.
L I'ttl.e F awn seemed th at way, t oo.
The.pnsoners had marched o~t i~to a little clearing, and
Several times she had kissed the white girl's hands and
the chief thought they were returnmg.
thanked her for what she had done.
He came right ~n and did not halt until. he met them.
She did not hesitate when Wild led the way to the spot
All of the. re~skms talked at once then, it seemed, and
where the two horses were in waiting and told her to
when the chief heard what had happened he was astounded.
'
mount with Arietta.
But Young Wild ~est did not mean to let him have
The boy waited until he saw them riding away, and then
chance to talk it over.
much
companions.
his
join
to
on
he rode
he urged his h9rse forward and rode out into
Suddenly
some
for
Pawnees
the
after
riding
been
had
they
But
.•
little time, and it took him more than half an hour to come the clearing., straight for him.
Gray Hawk recognized him at once, for he had seen the
up with them.
When he found that they had been so successful in chas- boy many times before.
Of course, he hated Young Wild West, and forgetting
ing the redskins, and that they had so many prisoners, the
the defeat that had fallen upon his followers, he drew his
young deadshot was more than pleased.
"What are we gain' ter do now, Wild?" Charlie asked, keen-edged hunting-knife and started to ride to meet him.
"Ah !" called out our hero, a smile showing upon his
looking at him, questioningly.

I

YOUNG WILD WES'l' PURSUING THE PAWNEES.
A quick pull upon the bridle carnm1 the sorrel stallion
to come around with considerable force against lhe Pawnee's horse, and the reRult was that tlie animal ga"l'e a leap
to escape going down, throwing his ricler.
Like a cat, onr hero leaped from tlic Raclclle :rnd landed
almost upon his fallen foe.
The Pawnees made no effort to assist their chief, for
they knew they wouJd be sl1ot down by the palefaces who
The young deadshot had been holding his rifle as he rode were watching them so keenly if they did.
Gray Hawk was partly stunned by the fall, so Wilcl
onL to surprise the chief, so he now slung it over his Rhoulno help to disarm him and get a rope about hi~
needed
1lel' and drew his knife.
wrists.
He could t'asily have shot the old chief in the wrist ancl
Having done this, he called out for the rest to come on.
f'aused him Lo drop his knife, but he wanted to give him all
A lariat was placed about the neck of the captured C'hil'l'
1.lw ehance in the world to show what he could do.
ancl then the prisoners were brought into line again nncl
Wild had not the least fear of being clefoait'cl by even
lhe march was resumed for the camp.
an old-time warrior like. Gray Hawk was.
In clue time they arrived there, and the few Pawner~
He knew if he threw the rifle to the ground it would
who had retmned submitted at once when they saw lhrir
probably he picked up and turned upon him hy one of
C'hief was a prisoner.
the Indians, so even though it would interfere with his
After thinking it over for a minute or two, Wild demovements, he kept it slung over his shoulder.
cided that it would be best to march all the prisoners, inWhen Gray Hawk circled about him two or three times
cluding the · women and children, to Jackson's ranch, and
the boy spoke to his horse sharply ancl started for him.
then encl for the proper authorities to come and get them.
" ow then, Gray Hawk, come on !" he cried. "I will
rrhis plan was duly carried out, and when 1.hey got back
show you how sharp the point of my knife is!"
to the ranch there was a general jollification.
The old chief v.ttered a defiant sl1out, and with blazing
'T'he C'owboy who had gone after help was still out someeyes he bore down to meet his foe.
where, but before the afternoon was over he returned with
Both horses were trained to that sort of. thing, and as Afteen other cowboys.
th at l1e h acl so many w1"tii h"nn, f or
·
It wa. a goo d tlirng
head on, they turned
they seemed
.
. to be corning tpgether,
:arply ~side an_d then the two nclers struck at each other it would require quite a number to keep the redskins in
R1
submission.
WJth uplifted knlves.
Wild easily evaded the thrust made at him, ancl sue- I Little Fa'm was led before her capti,,e father, who
seemed to be very penitent, since he had become a prisceecled in cutting the old chief's arm, near the shoulder.
"First blood for Young Wild West!" called out the oner.
He readily gave his consent to her marriage to the ranchelder Jackson, as he rode slowly out of the woods, followed
man's son, ancl the Redskin Princess was very lrnpp,v,
by the rest.
.
The chief became enraged when he saw the blood stream- indeed.
It "'as not until the next clay that the captured Indians
ing from the wound in his arm, and once more he' swung
his horse around and made a vicious thrust at the agile boy. were taken away, and that e\"ening a preacher arrived at the
But both boy ancl horse were as quick as lightning, ancl ranch house, and the marriage of Ralph Jackson and Little
Fawn took place, Young ·wilcl West and Arietta standing
ngain he failed.
This time Wild made a slash and severed about two up with them.
'T'here is nothing of interest to aclcl, so we will simpl~·
feet of the string of feathers that hung down the old felstate that Young Wild West hacl been very successful in
low's back.
As the piece of headdress fell to the ground a yell went pursuing the Pa"'.nees, _and that Arietta had made it po~Rible for the Redskm Prrncess to wecl the man of her choice.
np from the cowboys.
"You got his tail-feathers that 'time, Wild!" Cheyenne
Next week's issue .will contain "YOUNG WILD '\E:-\T
Charlie shouted. "Fix him up in good shape!"
A~D 'CUNNING CHIP'; OR, THE GOLD GANG 0 le
But Wild paid no attention to this.
He knew he had a desperate foe to conternl with, so he THE GULCH."
watched him closely and SW1mg his horse this way and
ihat, as the occa8ion demanded.
SPECIAL NOTICE :-All back numbers of this WL'C'k·
The two got as far as twenty feet apart, and 1.hen they
except the following are in print: 1 to 40, 42, 4-!, -L\
ly
be
snrel,v
lcl
won
there
clashed towatd each other as though
a collision between the two horses.
• Rut the animals quickly tmnecl aside rind swnng arounil +7, 50, 51, 88, 10'2. If you cannot obtain the ones yon want
from your newRdealer, send the price in money or postage
ngain.
'l'hiR t.imr ihc two knives ml'>t in the air and the Rpark~ stamps by mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHF.R, 24
.
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.
Acw from 1.hl' tempered blades.
H was then that Wild gave a dexterous t\l'iRt a)J j. Rent UNION SQUARE, New York C1ty, and you will rece1ve
, thf: copies you order, by return mail.
'
the weapon flying from the old chief's hand.
handsome face. "So you want to fight me, do you, Gray
flawk? All right. I have never had the pleasme of meeting you in thiR fai:;hion before. Rnt J will do my best to
ac·<:ornmotlate you."
"Ugh! the -paleface brave heap much talk!" came the
i·eply, as the eliief tumed his pony sharply to the left and
~iartf'd in a c·ircle about Wild, who had brought his horse
•
to a halt.
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.THE YOUNG BANK CLERK·
.I

•

OR,

rhe Mystery of ·the Money Vault
BY GASTON GRANE
(CHAPTER XII-Conti nued)
She looked at him in silence for nearly a minute, and then
He sprang back out of sight, nearly stumbling over some- asked :
th ing on the floor. Lena caugh t him by the arm and k ept
" Do you want to come to see me, or to catch those men?"
him from falling.
" Bot h, " he .said, and then t aking her hand in "hls, added:
"We a re partners in this Ii ttle detective business, you
" Thanks, " .he said. " Where are they sitting? "
know. "
" At t he sa~e table."
"Are they drinking? "
"So we are, " and she laughed a little silvery laugh that
" I think they are. Ther e are glasses on the table."
made the young bank clerk think It was the sweetest voice
Ben crept forward to the same spot where he had before he had ever heard.
listened to the talk of the would-be burglars and put his ear
" If they should come in here when I am out," he said, "just
close to the thin muslin and paper wall. L ena, with all the get all you can out of them, and tell me abou t it when I
curiosity of a true daughter of Eve, placed her ear there also come. "
"Oh, yes, I will. I never thought of that. I will listen to
t o listen.
" It's time Jim was here," r emarked Tom, of the party at them if they come in again. When will you come in again?"
t he table.
"To-morrow afternoon, on my way up home from the bank."
" Yes," said Jack; "I saw him late this afternoon, and he
" I will look for you then?"
' told me he got that old cashier as drunk as a biled owl the
"Yes-'at about four o'clock. Good-night."
. other night."
" Good-night-don't forget."
" The deuce he did! "
He pressed her hands and then left, reaching home about
" Yes; but the young clerk was too much for him. He made midnight.
On the way up he could not help thinking about what he had
for home in Harlem as soon as the bank closed. "
H ere Lena gave him an admiring glance and pressed his arm h eard.
with her hand. Ben blushed in spite of himself, and con" Can it be that I am on the wrong scent?" he asked himself
tinued to listen.
a dozen times. " Who is this man Jim, who knows me and
But the only thing they could hear after that was of no Mr. Brown? If he should come in and fln,d me there he would
bearing on the subj ect our young hero was most interested in. be suspicious at once. But isn't it another cashier whom he
speaks of as J;eing drunk as a 'bil~d owl' the other night?
A half hour later a fourth man came in and joined them.
"Jim will not be here to-night," said the newcomer ; "he Mr. Brown never gets .drunk. He thinks very little of wine,
had to go down to Mike's place. H e said he had nothing new in fact, and, therefore, it was not possible he could get drunk.
io report, and sent me here to tell y ou. "
f l! ask him about it to-morrow morning, and thus make sure
"All right. We'll wait till he is ready. Fill up again, pa rds, I am on the right track. I can't believe that Mr. Brown ever
got drunk in his life. Somebody is doing some tall lying, I
and t hen we'll go home."
They took another round of drinks, and then got up and am sure. "
The next day the old cashier and the young clerk were at
left 'the room.
"That ends the meeting for th e night," said Ben, t urning t o their posts as usual, both looking as bright as ever. Ben
t he youn g girl at his side.
could not help casting furtive glances at his superior officer,
asking himself the question:
" Yes, they are going home now," she replied.
" Ju st what I am· going to do,·• said h e.
" Can it be true?" a dozen times through the day.
" I am sorry you will not stay longer," she said. " I am
At last the time came for the bank to close, and the two
s ure you could st ay till eleven o'clock. "
·
went over to the restaurant for their usual lunch.
"My mother would never think of r etiring t ill she heard me
" Mr. Brown," Ben asked, " I want to ask you a question."
come in. It would be cru el to k eep her sitting up so late."
" Well, ask it, my boy," said the old ca'shler, glancing over
"You a re right. I would like so much t o kn ow your mo ther, his gold-rimmed eye-glasses at his young friend .
Mr. Baldwin. "
" You won't feel offended with me if it is a personal ques" I am sure you would like her, " h e said. " She is one of tion, will you?"
the best mothers in the world."
" No, not unless you desire to offend, and that I don't -Oe"She must be good, you love her so much. "
lieve you want to do, my boy."
" Some day I will take you up to see her , if you care to go."
"Very well, then. I want to know if you were drunk the
"Oh, will you? I shall hold you to that promise. "
other night?"
" I hope you will not let me forget it, for I would like you
The old cashier nearly leaped out of his chair, the question
to know what a good mother I have. I will come again- wa~. .so unexpected to him.
when?"
He glared at the young clerk, and wondered if the secret
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"Oh, if I only knew where she lived!" he groaned, "I could
had really got out and was being whispered around to his
save her from the fiends!"
injury.
"They would kill you, " said Lena, "if you interfered with
"Ben," he asked, in a low tone of voice, "tell me truly, is
them. They are desperate- men, and would not hesitate to
such a thing being whispered around?"
"No, sir. I got hold of it in a way you would never suspect? commit murder.·•
"No-no! I would warn her and put her friends on guard.
Your name was not mentioned."
That would be all that would be necessary. Oh, if I only
"In the name of Heaven, how did you hear of it?"
"I overheard three ruffians talking on the Bowery last knew where she lives! "
"Well, as we don't know," said Lena, "we can employ denight," Ben replied, "and heard one say something about the
cashier being 'drunlc as a biled owl' the night or two before. tectives who can trace her out on the clew we can give them."
"Yes-yes, you are right. I will see Beck th.e great detecI paid no attention to them particularly, till I heard them
mention the name of our bank. That made me think they tive, and tell him all about it."
"That would be the best thing to do, I think."
, were alluding to you. I thought so much over it that I made
And she sat down by his side, and talked over the situation
up my mind to ask you about it to-day."
The old cashier was astonished. He was almost choked, with him.
He grew calmer after awhile, and talked as coolly as the
and could hardly find any voice for several moments.
"Ben.·• he finally said, "I will tell you all about it. You best detective could have done.
"After all," he said, " I think it will be best to wait and see
know how Beck recovered our watches and purses from that
if they do abduct her. If they make an attempt and fail we
])irkpocket?"
will get it in tha papers. If they succeed we can go forward
"Yes, sir."
"Well, out of gratitude for what he had done, I asked him to and place our information in detective hands."
"That would be the best way, I guess," c9incided Lena. "But
take some wine with me. We took a bottle between us, and
it would give the men an intimation of how we got hold of it,
the first thing I knew I was blind drunlc."
and they would seek to injure us."
"Good Lord! " gasped Ben.
•
''Oh, I have no fear of that."
"Yes, Mr. Beck took me to a room in the - - - Hotel, and
"But I think they would, nevertheless."
kept me there till the next morning, telling me no one knew
"It's not improbable, I know, yet I think Beck could succeed
anything about it. "That's the whole secret, my boy, and I
felt sure nobody else would ever know anything about it but in bagging ihem all so nicely that nolle would be left to
bother other people."
Et.ck and myself."
"Oh, they have friends who would do all they could to
Ben Baldwin was astounded, and knew not what to say for
injure us, " said Lena. "I've heard a great deal about such
several minutes.
"I must see Beck about it," remarked Brown, after a pause people, and know that they are to be feared. "
"I will wait and see what they do. In the meantime, if any
of several minutes, "and i;;ee if he knows anything about it."
"I don't think he does," said Ben. "I guess some one of I of them come back, try to get all the news you can out of
those ruffians who knew you by sight must have seen . you. them. I intend to disguise myself and follow them some
evening to see where they go. They must have some kind of
That's all."
"I hope ::o."
rendezvous somewhere."
They finished the meat and then went their ways to their
"Ob, that would be so romantic! Won't you let me go with
respective ho111es.
you?"
"Whal! You go in disguise?"
Ben walked up toward Vorbach's saloon on the Bowery. He
"Yes. Why not, if I can disguise myself so as no one will
found Lena waiting for him, dressed so charmingly that be
know me?"
almost forgot the errand he came on.
"Well, r never thought of lhat. Do you think you could
"Ob, I've been wailing for you," she said, leading the way
into the lillle parlor. "I wish you could have been here an disguise yourself so no one would suspect your sex?"
hour ago."
" Ob, yes, I know 1 can."
"'Vhy?"
"How in the world can yo u disfigure that sweet face so-"
"Oh, you flatterer."
'"I'wo of those inen have been in the saloon, and I heard
,
·•I mean it, Miss Lena.•·
them anange for the abd uction of the young girl this very
"Don't call me Miss Lena a,ny more. Call me Lena and I
night."
"Good heavens!" gasped Ben. "Will they come back again?" will call you Ben. It will be much more pleasant as well as
"No. They will meet somewhere elsEr-Mike's place, they friendly."
Ben was charmed with her more than ever, and readily
called it, and go from there."
to let her go . with him whenever he could catch the
agreed
that
her
to
up
face
a
lurned
and
chair
a
Ben dropped into
trail of the would-be abductors again.
was ashen-hued in color, and gasped:
"You'll have to go to a pistol-galll'lry and learn how to
''And I do not even know where she lives!"
shoot," he suggested, "for we may get into trouble with 'em,
you know."
"Oh, I know how to shoot splendidly now. I used to practice nearly every day up the country last summer."
CHAPTER XIII.
"You are not afraid of a revolver, then?"
"Oh, no. I've got a lovely one in my drawer there now,"
Tl.IB Al\IATEUR DETECTIVES.
and she went to the dressing-case and toolc from one of the
Words fail to describe Ben Baldwin's feelings of horror drawers a beautiful ivory-handled, silver-mounted six-shooter,
·when beautiful Lena vorbach told him of the intended abduc- which had been given her by her uncle last summer for winning a prize with a rifle.
tion of the young heiress of the Dillingham estate.
Ben was surprised, and readily promised to let her accomHe was powerless to aid her, as he was utterly ignorant of
her residence-not even knowing whether she lived either in pany him whenever she was ready to go.
He left and hastened home to prepare for news of the abducor out of the city.
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tion of the heiress of the Dillingham estate in the papers of called for two glasses of beer, and quietly talked over the:
the next morning.
gossip of the day, watching closely every one that came a41d
When he opened the paper that morning, he found nothing went.
whatever of the abduction, and was greatly relieved thereat.
"Maybe they could not get the chance they wanted," he said
to himself. "They have to take their chances in such things,
CHAPTER XIV.
I guess."
That afternoon he saw a notice in one of the afternoon
THE FIGHT.
papers of the mysterious disappearance of Miss Nettie Dillingham from t.he residence of a relative with whom she was livThe young amateur cou~le of detectives sat there in the
ing at the time.
saloon for more than two hours, waiting for the game to
.. ,rhat's it," he mentally exclaimed, and putting the paper in appear. They conversed in low tones lest Vorbach, Lena's
hi s pocket, hastened uptown to Vorbach's saloon.
uncle, should recognize her voice and thus spoil the arrange- "
Lena was waiting for him, and had a boy's suit ready to ment. Ben smoked cigars and Lena drank lemonade; occasionally they both indulged in a glass of beer. To add to the
don whenever he was ready to go.
He showed her the notice in the paper.
zest of the situation, Ben would occasionally squeeze her hand
.. Oh, they never missed her, perhaps, till this morning," caid under the table.
she, "and that's why you did not see it in the morning papers."
"You will have to call me by a boy name," whispered Lena,
"Yes, I guess so. Soine of them will come back here to- after setting down her glass.
"Yes," replied he. "I was thinking of that. How would it
night, now that they have accomplished their work. I will
go up home and get ready for the hunt to-night, and tell my do to drop the last letter in your name and call you 'Len?' "
"Oh, that's just lovely! And it rhymes with Ben, too;" and
mother that I will not be at home until to-morrow afternoon."
"When will you come back?"
they indulged in a quiet chuckle over the name.
"It's short and sweet," added Ben, giving her a look of
" Just as soon as I can. I won't waste any time."
"Well, you'll find a sa~cy-looking boy waiting here for you admiration.
"Oh, I'm short and sweet, too, am I?" and Ben grasped h!!r
when you return," said Lena, laughing, "so don't disown him
hand under the table and squeezed it till her little fingers
when you see him."
ached.
"Oh, no, I'll know my partner when I ' see him."
"Oh, look!" she whispered, "there comes one of those horrid
Ben hastened home, and proceeded to disguise himself. He
told his mother that he would probably not return home that men!"
night, and that she could lock up the house. Down in the
Ben did look and saw the man whom the others called
hall he slipped on a beard that matched his mustache, and i Jack enter the saloon, glance around, as if in search of some
completely changed his appearance.
one, and then seat himself at a table and call for a hot drink.
Then he left the house and took the next car downtown.
Vorbach prepared the drink for bim, and he took a cigar
On the car were two ladies with whom he and his mother also, which be proceeded to smoke even before tasting the ·•
were well acquainted. They glanced at him and utterly drink.
"He's going to wait for the ·others," whispered Lena.
_;~
failed to recognize him, notwithstanding his bow to them. He
felt sure, then, that he was sufficiently well disguised to make
"Yes, and we'll wait with him, little Len,'' said Ben.
,
any venture, and defy recognition.
"Oh, yes, if we have to wait all night." "
"How will you manage to keep your aunt from finding out
On reaching the Vorbach saloon he found a well dressed
young man, not so tall as himself, standing in front of the your absence from the house, Len?" Ben asked.
"Oh, I have a night key, and if she finds it out I will tell
saloon door, cane in hand, and looking up and down the street
her the truth about it."
as if in search of some one.
He passed him and went in, taking a seat at one of the
"That's right. She will keep the secret, will she?"
tables, where he sat nearly a half hour, sipping a glass of beer
"Yes-aunt will do anything for me."
and wondering what had · become of Lena. Suddenly the
"That's because you are a good girl, I guess," said Ben.
thought had occurred to him that the sptuce-looking fellow out
She blushed and made no reply. She 'was watching the man
on the sidewalk might be her in disguise.
Jack, as he smoked and sipped his hot ddnk.
He went out on the sidewalk and glanced at the youth.
Pretty sC!lon another man came in and joined Jack. He was
There was a look of anxiety on his face. The street lamps one Lena had often seen at the saloon. But Ben had, never
were being lighted.
seen him before.
"Lena," he said, in a low voice.
"He isn't one of the gang," whispered Ben.
The youth wheeled round and gazed up at him.
"Yes. I think he is," replied Len.
"Ah! Why didn't you tell me you would wea1~ a beard?"
"Well, we'll wait and see."
she asked, reproacbfully. "I saw you go in, but never dreamed
"They are going to leave now," and the two men arose and
it was you."
left the table together.
"That shows how complete our change is," he said, grasping
"We must follow them, then," and Ben got up and sauntered
her hand. "I forgot to tell you I would come back this way. out of the saloon, followed by Len, who joined him out on
I declare, you will break the girls' hearts, you look so gallant the sidewalk.
and gay."
"They are going over on the East side," said Ben.
"Do you really think so?"
"Well, we can keep them in sight, I guess,", and she tooli
"Yes, I am surprised. You will pass the closest scrutiny his arm and walked along in the direction the other two liid '
without running the least risk."
gon.e.
"1 am glad to hear you say that, as I was beginning to be
"Little trouble about that, I guess," and crossing the Bowefy "
they went down Stanton street toward the East River.
,
afraid some one might recognize me."
" That's a hard part of the city they're going to," remarked
"No danger of that. Come in and have a beer. We'll have
to wait, you know, till some of the gang turns up," and they Ben, "and I'm afraid you'll be sorry you came with me."
(This story will be continued in our next issue)
entered the saloon together, took seats in a quiet corner,
II
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